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PREFACE. 



The task of prefixing a few lines to this 
small volume, the work of a dear friend, 
is not self-imposed, though cheerfully 
accepted. 

I should have shrunk from the apparent 
presumption of assuming such a position, 
but for the request of the publishers. 
This volume, short though it be, is of 
vigour enough to stand on its own merits, 
and needs nobody's recommendation, I 
could almost wish that it had been left to 
win its own fit audience, but that I should 
then have lost the pleasure of associating 
my name with that of its author. I inter- 
pose between him and his readers but for 
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a moment, that I may say what they will 
speedily find out for themselves^ that they 
have here the work of a mind and heart 
singularly tender and strong, pure and 
true, touched with imaginative beauty, 
and penetrated by loyal attachment to our 
dear Lord. They will find in these dis- 
courses much that will help to a recogni- 
tion of the manifold ways in which He in 
whom are hid all the treasures of wisdom 
and knowledge answers to the perplexed 
questionings of the soul : and they who 
have ears to hear may catch not a few 
tones of the eternal melodies in this little 
book. 

A, McL. 
Manchester. 
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LIFE PROBLEMS. 



I. 

CHRIST AND SUFFERING. 

" Jesus wept Then said the Jews, Behold how He loved 

him !" — John xi. 35, 36. 

T T OW strange it would have seemed to us 
"*• ^ — assuming that Jesus was the only 
begotten Son of the Father, that He was 
" that Eternal Life which was with the Father" 
— if He had done no miracle! If He had 
met disease, and passed on unheeding; if He 
had never stretched out His hand to heal the 
sick or to give sight to the blind ; if He had 
never cried, " Lazarus, come forth ;" if He had 
walked through all the sorrow and despair of 
Jerusalem — ^with His calm majestic thoughts, 
and God*s peace flashing from His brow and 
eye ; if men had heard Him say, " I and my 
Father are one;" "I am the light of the 

B 
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world : he that followeth me shall not walk 
in darkness, but shall have the light of life!" 
And then, when the throngs of misery-stricken 
wretches crowded to touch Him, He had turned 
to them and said, " Go from me, sinning and 
suffering men. Do not think that God takes 
knowledge of your misery and disease, and 
the death which you have brought upon your- 
selves. Here are the conditions of your life 
written for you in the laws of the universe. 
Toil on and on. The mystery of your pain 
has its deep foundations in your own violation 
of the physical and moral laws of the being 
with which He has endowed you. But although 
it will take your race long ages to discover 
them, this is all your hope. God will come 
to you at last, and you shall see that disease 
is the result of your own disobedience to law, 
and no fault in the eternal order of His go- 
vernment." 

If He, I say, should have spoken thus, and 
still the age to which He spoke, clinging with 
clasped hands of agony about His feet, had 
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answered : " Son of God, are there no relations 
into which we may come to the Eternal One, 
by whose will we are thus made to suffer in 
punishment for sin ? And, while we are learn- 
ing — as those who grope and crawl through 
dark mysterious passages — how best we may 
fulfil His intention in our lives, and obey Him 
when we know what He would have us to do ; 
tell us, while our hands are bleeding, and our 
hearts are racked with pain, are there no rela- 
tions of affection and trust into which we may 
come with Him ; as if a father should hold 
the fainting head of his dying son, as if a 
mother should clasp her erring child to her 
heart ! Does He feel our pain while we are 
finding out His meaning? Are there higher 
meanings in our pain than we can see ; and 
will He hold our hand, while we are ' sweating 
as it were great drops of blood falling down to 
the ground ' ?" 

Then must the Son of God have answered, 
" No." 

For if, as the messenger from God, He was 

B 2 
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entrusted with no higher interpretation of nature 
and of suffering than that which we are able 
ourselves to read, there was no need for miracle. 
If there are no laws in the universe, the sweep 
of whose majestic march nature, animate or 
inanimate, could not reveal, there was no ne- 
cessity for the apparent violation of the lowest 
of her commands. In this material universe, 
where infinite might and beauty are unveiled 
night and morning to the beholding sons of 
men ; in these calm and pitiless laws that 
execute themselves with unrelenting severity 
upon the offender, is the last word given to 
man from the High and Holy One who in- 
habiteth eternity. There is no Logos of eternal 
mercy to be revealed. The unbroken order 
must go on without a word of explanation. 
Human suffering is as nothing. Human life is 
as a toy. 

I. The mystery of human suffering is not 

solved for us when science has revealed its 

causes or its cure. If we were able to track 

' back to its original cause in the direct viola- 
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tion of some known law every pain to which 
our flesh is heir, every cry of suffering that 
was ever heard; if we could say of all the 
squalid miseries that darken upon our civiliza- 
tion, that they are the result of such and such 
violations of law, that they might have been 
avoided, and now may be removed ; still the 
mystery of human pain would remain. 

Still, we should have the right, the bitter 
right of nien to cry. Why has He left His 
children thus, wandering through the darkness 
of centuries, fumbling feebly at the knot of 
their existence ? Why is it that we are thus 
tossed up and down for ever upon waves of 
sorrow and despair, baulked and baffled at the 
harbour-mouth of every hope that promised 
rest? Why is it that His intention in our 
suffering has never been made plain to us, and 
His meaning easy to understand ? Nature 
holds the secret of our sorrows in her clenched 
hand, and to all our striving she will not yield 
it up. " Behold, I go forward, but He is not 
there; and backward, but I cannot perceive 
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Him : on the left hand, where He doth work, 
but I cannot behold Him : Hehideth Himself on 
the right hand, that I cannot see Him." " Oh 
that I knew where I might find Him ! that I 
might come even to His seat ! " 

For the real m5rstery of om* pain is in the 
hope we have — so often turned by suffering to 
despair — ^the hope that we are His — His in a 
sense far different from that of the creatures 
He has made. It is because we cannot tear 
from our breasts the conviction that every hu- 
man heart is a part of His mysterious and holy 
kingdom, that every human life is known and 
watched by Him, that pain has become the 
great mystery of our existence. When the 
struggles of a life time are made to end in 
total failure ; when the dearest objects of our 
hearts are borne away from us by resistless 
fate ; when the intellectual and moral worth 
which, with toil and patience, we have piled 
up about the throne of God itself, and made 
strong upon the foundation of His laws is all 
cast down by disease and pain, and is lying in 



^ 
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broken fragments at our feet : — ^how will He 
answer us who have failed to realize the highest 
work of life, not because we were 

" Fouled in will, 
And paltered with in soul by devil's lust," 

but because by pain we were robbed of power ? 
So strange, so awfully mysterious in its cha- 
racter has He made for us the strife of this 
our mortal life, that the realization by us of 
its highest objects is made sometimes to hang 
upon the chance of a moment, or the thought- 
less or cruel deed of another. How will He 
answer us whom suffering, not sin, has blinded 
to the grandeur of His universe, and turned 
the whisper of His love into mockery ? These 
mysterious conditions of life, where is their 
beginning or their end ? Until we have assu- 
rance given us of His meaning and intention 
in our suffering, our gain is turned to loss. 
There are moments, as I think, in the life of 
every good man, when that dark experience of 
the prophet seems more real than any other 
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experience of life. When wrapped in the 

mantle of our despair, face down among the 

rocks, we can only cry, "Now, O Lord, take 

away my life, for I am not better than my 

fathers." When the difficulty of realizing the 

noblest aspirations of our life, clogged as we 

are by its lowest conditions, makes passion seem 

the only law, and sense the only god. When 

life by suffering is turned to torture, and its 

highest hopes go from us, like angels changed 

into demons by despair. O our God, our God, 

make us as one of Thy hired servants ! Burn 

out from our hearts this mocking dream that 

we are Thy children — that Thou art our Father. 

For there is no mercy in the universe. Law, 

and not love, is written across the heavens, and 

nature is 

" Red in tooth and claw," 

and will not let us hope in Thee. 

Nor is the present aspect of physical science 
in its relation to the disease and suffering of our 
race calculated to relieve the darkness of our 
position. Nothing can be more startling to a 
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man who puts aside the mission of Christ, to 
reveal the highest meaning of pain, than is our 
present position in this respect The reign of 
law is a thing so terrible as to turn a man's heart 
to stone. Law visits the iniquities of the fathers 
upon the children to the third and fourth gene- 
ration. To have disobeyed is to be cut off from 
hope. The pitiless heavens look calmly down 
upon the ruined profligate to whom no earthly 
power can restore the treasures of his lost life. 
The holiest in heart and will can only bend 
beneath the crushing hand of pain which tells 
him not of his own disobedience, but of his 
father's sin. The heavens are as brass to the cry 
of the helpless. Nature holds the man who has 
broken her commands in bands of adamant, that 
will not yield an inch to his prayers. Barred up 
in the prison house of the material, she has this 
only word of answer for him ; " Thou shalt in 
no wise come out hence till thou hast paid the 
uttermost farthing." But no hint is anywhere 
of the higher meanings of suff*ering — no finger 
pointing upwards — no smile of hope upon the 
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My brethren, were there no sense of want in 
our own hearts, no feeling that the highest Word 
of God to the world, in regard to human suffer- 
ing, was still unuttered, no listening silence in the 
depths of our own being, such a thought of the 
sufferings of our Redeemer would be possible for 
any of us. It is not possible, because the mean- 
ing of human suffering, without Him, is a blank 
mystery. 

Of this mystery Christ is the revealer to us. 
The highest meanings in the universe could not 
be entrusted to material nature for their utterance. 
The declaration of the holiest and nearest rela- 
tions of the Eternal to the heart of man, must 
come through manhood to manhood's deepest 
needs. As it is with the Divine secret of our 
immortality, so is it with the mystery of our pain. 
Nature could not, law could not utter it. It needed 
death to reveal the deathless kingdom of the 
Lord. It needed the agony of Gethsemane and 
the cry upon the cross to declare to the universe 
that which the heaven and the heaven of heavens 
could not tell, that the Eternal had wrapped our 
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If He suffered, others have suffered beside Him. 
If He died with a conquering will, and stood 
calm while the great waters of earth's tribulation 
rolled around and over Him — so have a thousand 
stood before. If He forgave the world its sin 
against Him, and passed out to God with Divine 
compassion for the vilest trembling upon His 
lips, so have the brave and true in all ages done. 
No wonder men have mocked at the Cross. Why 
should they not; since the world has knelt in 
worship before the sufferings of a single man, 
and forgotten the ages of its own darkness and 
agony ; since it has gazed with tears and trem- 
bling at the outstretched form of one only of 
its noble sons, but trodden carelessly over the 
mounds where the thousands of its own forgotten 
dead lay silent for ever ; since it has accepted 
^e fact of its own mortality with scarcely a pang, 
but wept before the empty sepulchre where Jesus 
was laid } Does it not seem as though the Cross 
had cheated the world into a worship exaggerated 
and false, and made it forget the long night of 
its own sorrow and desolation } 
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shown to be its end and goal. There are higher 
meanings than sen5e can guess, deeper secrets 
than intellect can ever pierce to, in our common 
suffering life. Divine love alone could utter 
them by the words and works of the Divine 
Son. Was not this His meaning, my brethren, 
when He said, "My Father worketh hitherto, 
and I work".^ Was not this His meaning when 
disease and death fled away before the touch of 
His sovereign pity and evil drew back from — 
"The sweep of His white raiment".? 

It IS that sin and pain are temporal, that mercy 
is eternal. " If thou canst believe, all things are 
possible to him that believeth." The base of this 
low altar-stair of suffering slopes through dark- 
ness up to the everlasting heavens, and far, far 
within their piercing deeps. Love is enthroned 
for ever. 

There is more power in the symbol of this 
Cross than anywhere else in the universe. The 
Infinite, the Eternal, the Absolute, the All is in 
this awful vision. The sacrifice of self has no 
meaning unless God was there upon the cross, 
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before which the world has bowed its knee. 
Sacrifice of self ! Why ? There is every reason 
why a man should gird every faculty he possesses 
into its full power of action and enjoyment, that 
life may be blissful and serene. There is every 
reason why he should grasp and hold all that 
with which the present has entrusted him. There 
is no reason why he should sacrifice himself, in 
any the meanest of the opportunities of life, for 
the highest good of another. For the Eternal is 
sitting calm upon the throne of the universe, and 
does not regard. 

Ah! brother, you do not know what it is 
that is gliding from you when you let go the 
faith that it was by suffering God revealed 
Himself to men. If you were to look down 
into the deep deep heavens, and suddenly, with- 
out the notice of a moment, the "whole tem- 
poral show" should go out in darkness, and 
sun and star be rolled away, your loss would 
be less. If you were to go to your night's 
repose with the green earth lying in calm and 
loveliness around you, and wake up to look 
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out upon a heap of blasted ashes, " rayless and 
pathless" as the outer darkness — your loss 
would be less. You would have lost the re- 
velation of His power almighty. You would 
have missed the vision of His beauty. But 
the Cross would still save you from the death 
of despair. But a death, desolate and silent 
in its frozen stillness, awaits the heart that is 
parted from this view of its suffering Redeemer. 
If you let go this faith, there is little left you 
in this world of loss and pain. For upon the 
topmost ladder-step of your mysterious being 
you will find no God whom you can love. 

It is written of the Man of sorrows, whose 
life has revealed Eternal Christ to the world, 
that "being in an agony. He prayed more 
earnestly." This was the highest mission of 
suffering for Him — and for us. From those 
blinding heights where His soul met and con- 
quered pain. He has tossed back to us in the 
dark this key to the secret and grandeur of our 
being, that suffering means Eternal Love. My 
brethren, do not doubt it — this is the meaning 



/ 




Christ and Suffering. 1 7 

of life for you. The urgent heat of that un- 
utterable love has brought out this secret 
writing upon the page of your earthly exist- 
ence. Its mysterious and awful meaning is 
flashing upon every line of your past history, 
whenever to you to live has meant to suffer. 
Upon the burning pavement of your pain your 
soul may tread without fear into the Holy of 
Holies, and meet Him face to face. Your life 
is more surely His than is the universe of His 
creation. Heaven and earth shall pass away, 
but His word shall not pass away. With Him 
suffering is triumph, pain is victory. To fail is 
to conquer, to die is to live. 



S'S 



II. 

CHRIST AND DEATH. 

** I am the resurrection, and the life." — John xi. 25. 

T I*' wc contemplate the history of all human 
*- effort to bring light into the mystery of 
death by a realization of man's highest relation 
to the unseen, the review is strange and mourn- 
ful ; like that of our own personal life in that 
[period of our history when we also were " with- 
out Christ, having no hope." The cold, calm 
contemplation of the Divine Being as the ruler 
and judge of every human life, as sitting apart 
from its struggles and altogether unmoved by 
its despair, and giving as the final reward of 
obedience, not blessedness and communion with 
Himself, but bliss and the serene delights of 
conquest, — these are the highest thoughts of 
man's relation to God which we find in the 
teaching of the heathen world. A despair so 
grand, so tragic in its majestic stillness, seems 
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to sit upon the faces of these men as itself to 
carry with it an assurance that this was indeed 
a knowledge of Him that was "in part," and 
which must vanish away when that which is 
" perfect " should have come. And the same 
thing may be said, although the contrast is less 
startling, of the highest teachings of the He- 
brew Prophets and of the Psalms. Their pas- 
sionate cry to God as the defender of the 
oppressed, and the pleading earnestness with 
which they seemed to call to Him through the 
gloom, beseeching that He would vindicate His 
honour and show Himself as the " Holy One 
of Israel," all this contrasts indeed with any- 
thing which it is possible to find anywhere else 
in history. Yet this light of the Hebrew piety 
itself seems to fade into darkness before the 
broad day which came by Christ. 

In the Advent, the souls of men seemed to leap 
into sudden life. The dross of moral death was 
consumed in the fire of Divine Love. The mists 
of doubt and darkness, in which the future of 
our existence was wrapped, were lifted, and the 

C 2 
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toiling ages saw, from this mountain-top of vision, 
that God was one with man. Across the lonely 
and troubled sea of individual being, the spirit 
heard in the voice of Christ, the voice of his 
Redeemer God. And fear and darkness fled 
away. 

I. Of the fact of death, it may be said that it 
is here alone we come into direct contact with 
the absolute and unconditioned, and meet God 
face to face. In every other department of our 
existence we are able, in some way, to mould 
and influence its conditions and to improve or 
alter its state. By an intelligent apprehension 
of the laws by which our life is governed, and by 
a loyal obedience to them, we can mitigate the 
apparent severity with which they are being exe- 
cuted upon us, and change what else would seem 
a tyranny of power over us into a helpful and 
Divine order in whose establishment lies our 
safety and happiness. Having once entered 
upon the track of law, it is our duty, in every 
region of our complex mortal life, to seek to 
climb into ever higher knowledge and obedience; 
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assured that in the end we may be delivered 

from the cloud of overwhelming darkness and 
ignorance which has resulted in so much physical 
suffering, as well atlso as from the social disorder 
which has hurled the proud civilizations of former 
ages into darkness. Such at least is the hope 
which is flushing the forehead of this age — a hope 
which draws new life from every fresh discovery 
that seems as though it were conducting us to- 
wards the time when our race, as our great poet 
has sung, — 

" Eye to eye shall look 
On knowledge.'' 

Nor does it become us as Christians to speak 
lightly of such a hope, however overwhelming 
the thought of its distance from us may appear. 
Intellect, and the discoveries of intellect, are as 
much the gifts of our Divine Father as was the 
gift of His Son and of the Spirit ; and he has 
come nearest to the spirit of universal worship 
who is able to see Christ in all. 

But when we have climbed to the highest in 
this region of thought, and in imagination are 
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able to picture a life for man — even here upon 
the earth — ^which being perfectly holy in its obe- 
dience to all law, shall be delivered from the 
suffering, disease, and degradation by which it is 
at present overshadowed, we are still left with 
the fact of death. Even though the triumphs 
of science should be such that our exit from this 
mortal state should become for all men, at last, 
in facty all that it has already become to faith — 
like the painless sleep of a child that knows no 
fear or suffering in lying down to its repose — 
the fact of that eternal slumber would not be 
altered for us. " Behold, thou layest men fast 
in everlasting sleep," would still be written upon 
the crumbling marble beneath which the hopes 
and aspirations of life are buried. The great 
mystery of death would remain as the boundary 
of our knowledge; and the soul, hedged in by its 
mysterious and awful darkness, would still appeal 
to faith for an answer to that which, from every 
other source of knowledge is unanswerable, the 
everlasting No ! 
The farther we search into His universe, the 



Christ and Death. 2 



o 



more surely do we find that physical death is 

not here by any accident of our own disobedience, 
but is a part of the great cosmos of absolute law. 
Death is here — though we should prove the 
Creator of the universe to be cruel and merciless 
beyond all human thought — by His intention and 
design. Here now and for ever his shadow is 
resting upon the graves of all the past, before 
human footprint was impressed upon the earth. 
Where science only staggers amid the wreck 
of mighty convulsions of which she can take no 
record, she still finds death — Death, the king ! 
Upon the ruins of his ancient empire, the king- 
doms of universal life are resting. Older than 
time, more everlasting than the hills — the broad 
arrow of his sway is set upon every created thing. 
The world is made by him, and without him is 
not anything made that is made. His tyranny 
usurps the throne of God. " Thou carriest them 
away as with a flood ; they are as a sleep : in the 
morning they are like- grass which groweth up. 
In the morning it flourisheth, and groweth up ; 
in the evening it is cut down, and withereth." 
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It is in the presence of this universal reign of 
death throughout the universe that all — 

" The weight of inward evidence, 
By which we doubt against the sense," 

Breaks from under us with crash and ruin. The 
heart's appeal to faith seems groundless, and ut- 
terly without foundation. Faith, in what } Science 
herself, the great revealer of absolute law, has 
come back from her eager search after the key 
of this mystery with empty hands. Death is 
sovereign. There is no evidence that there exists 
an)nvhere a higher law for man than for the rest 
of creation. Whether by God's intention or by 
our own fault, the doom remains the same. It 
is final and inevitable. If the secret of our im- 
mortality is folded anywhere in the mysterious 
pages of the book of His creation, it is beyond 
our power to read it. We perish like the worm. 
" The grass withereth, the flower fadeth . . . 
surely, the people is grass." 

Nor is it an explanation of the mystery of 
death to say that its existence has been brought 
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about by our disobedience, any more than it is 
an explanation of physical suffering to say that 
it is caused by the violation of physical law. It 
is the loss of faith and hope that has given to 
death its terror. It is the cry — ^born of darkness 
and despair — "Hast Thou made all men in vain.?" 
It is our doubt of God which has made us in some 
moments wish and even long that death may 
prove to be death indeed — the long, long eternal 
sleep — if no explanation of its existence can be 
given us beyond what science or reason have yet 
offered. The heart turns desperately to bay. We 
fight wildly for the existence of Eternal Love and 
Mercy in the universe. We will not believe that 
it is the part of a just and holy God to inflict a 
punishment so utter and irremediable upon mil- 
lions of His creatures, even though their disobe- 
dience have been the most deadly and wilful 
unless some future of eternal good for them, 
concealed by death, be hidden in His purposes 
beyond it. Though we have incurred such a 
punishment at the hands of law, it is still not 
possible to believe that God has therefore deserted 
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us. It is this separation from Himself which has 
given to the fact of our mortality its most pierdng 
pain. We have still some tattered rags of man- 
hood left about us, wherein to uTap ourselves and 
die. What of it } As we say — a man can die 
but once : — 

" Now is done thy long daj-'s work, 
Fold thy palms across thy breast ; 
Fold thy palms, turn to thy rest-" 

My brethren, who of us has not felt that it is 
this, this ghastly calm, this cold, awful triumph 
of the physical over the struggles and hopes of 
a life-time that saps the strength of our manhood } 
Life is turned by it into a fearful game. You 
cannot make the grave an accident or a mistake. 
Go, mortal, go ! — 

" The hope was drunk wherein you dressed yourself." 

There is no mercy in the universe, there is no 
love. Look into the grave. There is the answer 
of the Eternal One to every prayer of your life, 
to every aspiration of your heart ! 

IL Christ is the revealer to us of our immor- 
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tality, the interpreter of the mystery of death. 
Just as we cannot understand the reason or ne- 
cessity for the material universe until we have 
felt our own spiritual relation to the Eternal 
Father, and are made by faith His sons : so we 
cannot pierce to the meaning of the fact of death, 
until we have come to believe that it may be, and 
is, the revealer of Divine realities which nothing 
else could reveal. As with the mystery of human 
life, so is it with the greater mystery of death. 
For this He has created the universe, that He 
might bring His children into communion with 
Himself. Upon this sure foundation of the spi- 
ritual relation of God to man, all that is material 
is resting. For this too He has created death, 
that through it He might publish to the world that 
which all that is seen and temporal could never 
utter, that which the morning stars that sang 
together, and all the sons of God who shouted 
for joy, could never tell — ^that there is a relation 
of deathless tenderness subsisting between God 
and man, which no rebellion can annihilate, and 
no lapse of time can change. This is the eternal 
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secret of our existence which death alone could 
reveal. Only by such a voice was it possible to 
reach the aching deeps of our hearts and waken 
in them the faith of an unseen life beyond. By 
such a voice was it alone possible to declare that 
One who is Eternal Love is upon the throne of the 
universe, though the universe could never reveal 
Him. That His grasp of our nature is unaffected 
by that which seems to us to be its end and close. 
The death of the S6n of God alone could reveal 
the relation of the Eternal to our mortal life. His 
resurrection alone could declare that this " mor- 
tality is swallowed up of Life." 

And so soon as we are able, my brethren, thus 
to apprehend the Divine intention in death, it 
ceases to be mystery to the spirit, and may be 
said indeed to take its place among the strange 
but natural changes of our life, by which, con- 
sciously to ourselves, we pass up through suffering 
to a higher condition of thought and being. So 
are we assured in regard to this great change 
that, consciously to ourselves, we shall pass 
through and beyond it to our home in God. The 
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resurrection of the P.edeemer, to a man whose 
faith is resting there, is as much a fact as the 
universe itself. And although we are drifting 
farther and farther away from the period of 
history when He in whom we trust once died 
and rose, and by-and-by the cross itself must 
appear but a speck on the wide waste of waters 
across which time is bearing us, yet the Divine 
realities which are revealed by it can never 
change, nor the necessity for their revelation 
cease. The cry in our hearts which demands 
assurance that Love is more than Death, will 
cease only when our life here has ceased to be 
mortal, and our hope in God has gone out for 
ever. 

For there is a sense in which the existence of 
death would be a greater mystery to the Chris- 
tian, if he had not the resurrection of the Son 
of God in which to rest, than it is even to the 
unbeliever. In proportion to our trust in God, 
will be also the depth of our despair in the 
presence of death ; for, take away the resurrec- 
tion, and where is the foundation of trust ? " If," 
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says the apostle, " in this life only we have hope 
in Christ, then we are of all men most miserable." 
As if he would say, " Take away this from me, 
this faith in the resurrection of the Son of God, 
and I am left desolate, with the desolation of a 
man who has been cheated and deceived. Be- 
cause I have learned from His lips, and from His 
Spirit, to say, * Abba, Father,' — because I have 
learned to believe that He has loved me with an 
everlasting love ; — ^because He has been teaching 
me in all my life to believe that the Cross is the 
true symbol of His nearest relation to the soul: 
therefore is it harder for me, than for other men, 
to kneel down by the silent grave, to clasp the 
dull earth from which I came, and say, ' In thee, 
so far as I can understand my life, I begin and 
end, and my immortality is a dream.' ' If in 
this life only we have hope in Christ,' we have 
been deceived and mocked. There is no evi- 
dence in earth or heaven that our dream of im- 
mortality has any existence in the facts of the 
universe, or any place outside the palpitatings 
of our own trembling hearts. 'We are of all 
men most miserable.'" 
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It is thus that the resurrection of Christ be- 
comes the exponent of the mystery of death ; 
the exponent, that is, to faith. We read in it 
God's purposes, and are able to feel and to see 
that death has in this received its explanation 
for us and for all men. 

For nothing but God's presence with us in the 
mystery of death could solve the question of how 
it was possible for Him to reveal the intense and 
passionate nearness of His heart to ours. All 
the voices in nature could not do it. The gift 
of the material universe, too small for the aching 
possibilities of our hearts, falls from our empty 
hands, while we cry, " Where, where is the Life?" 
The revelation of His law, and of the " cosmic 
order and grand orchestral silence " of His moral 
universe could not do it. We wander away from 
Him, undone, undone. Let not God speak with 
us, lest we die. 

By this solemn and mysterious language was 
it alone possible for the heart of the Infinite One 
to mingle its own life with ours. Here He 
presses near to the soul in a realness of com^ 
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munion, towards which every other revelation of 
Himself could only hint and point Even in 
our poor mortal relationships — patterns, all of 
them, of what shall be in the Mount — death is 
the great revealer of all that is deepest in our 
nature. When we bend with eager, straining 
earnestness over the form of our beloved, whom 
death is bearing away from us into the realms 
of the unseen, it is with the deep longing for a 
nearer communion than time has ever realized 
for us. If we could pass with them to where all 
is real and eternal, then might it be possible for 
us to utter that which now finds utterance only 
in burning tears and eyes upturned to God. But 
the solemn hand of death waves us off from the 
communion reserved only for the Life. Here are 
the limits of possible nearness /^r «j. Our com- 
munion must stop upon the border-land of dying. 
Here is but the beginning of His, Only God 
can be with us in death. Only Christ can mingle 
His life with ours in the solemn moments when 
we are being 'undressed from all the interests of 
our mortality. This it is that the Cross reveals, 
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but which nothing else could reveal. In this 
mystery of death, He gave the world Himself, 
Human life and history could not tell the secret 
of our immortality. Nature was dumb before it. 

" The spirit does but mean the breath : 
I know no more." 

The Eternal Word has declared it By His 
death alone could it be revealed that God loved 
the world ; by His resurrection that that love 
was eternal as Himself. 

I know, my brethren, that we are still left with 
that great cry of our Saviour in Gethsemane for 
our cry, "If it be possible, let this cup pass from 
me." I know, that in some form or other in our life, 
we all of us have to utter it. In the involuntary 
shrinking of our hearts in the anticipation of our 
own death-hour ; in the eager clinging of our 
affections to those from whom we are being parted 
by death; in the sense of mystery and awe which 
belongs to all thoughtful contemplation of human 
life when we look out upon the great multitude 
which no man can number, who have passed 

D 
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and are passing now, and will still go on to pass 
away — the great multitude of living souls, who 
are being hurried through the dark gates of death 
— in all this, I say, can we help the cry in our 
hearts that found utterance for man from the lips 
of the Son of God : "If it be possible, let this cup 
pass from me "? He knew all about this shrink- 
ing dread. And it is as though when He came 
thus into the presence of the dark unknown, He 
had looked up with the confidence of a Son, and 
asked if nothing which He could do or bear, might 
save us from this pang. As though He had said. 
Is there no other way by which I can bring many 
sons unto glory, no other pathway by which I 
may lead my brethren home to Thee, but this 
path ; no other passage but this lonely one along 
which we all must tread } My Father ! I cry to 
Thee for their sakes : " If it be possible, let this 
cup pass from me." 

And God*s answer to His only Son was, "No.** 
No, there is no road home to God except through 
death. " And when Jesus had cried with a loud 
voice. He said. Father, into Thy hands I com- 
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mend my spirit And having said thus, He gave 
up the ghost" 

It is not difficult, in the light of this thought, 
to understand what the desolation of those three 
days before the resurrection must have been to 
the men who " trusted that it had been He who 
should have redeemed Israel." In part it is, I 
think, possible for us to feel it This was the 
answer of the Eternal to His well-beloved Son, 
when He had trodden through the furnace of sin, 
and the smell of fire had not passed upon Him. 
This was the answer, though He called through 
the darkness in accents quivering with human 
agony : " Father, if it be possible, let this cup 
pass from me !" I think it is possible for us to 
feel that the real desolation of death lay therCy 
in that sepulchre. Now, at last, hope is dead for 
man. There are no cries which can pierce the 
black heaven of fate which has made the grave 
the end of all ! 

" I am the resurrection, and the life," saith the 
Lord : " he that believeth in me, though he were 
dead, yet shall he live: and whosoever liveth and 
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believeth in me shall never die." Do not think, O 
believing heart, that because He has not removed 
from you the fate of death in answer to your 
faith, that your soul is not therefore in His 
keeping. To His only Son His hand held out 
the cup of death, and He drank it Yet to His 
only Son He gave the resurrection from the dead. 
Here is a witness for you that death is the 
straight road home to God. He led Him, to 
whom He had given everlasting assurance of His 
love, by the same path that He is leading you. 
Yet He appeared again on the other side of 
death, safe and blessed in the keeping of His 
Father. He said, "Reach hither thy finger, and 
behold my hands : and reach hither thy hand, 
and thrust it into my side ; and be not faithless 
but believing." His resurrection is the interpreter 
to you of death's mystery, for only death could 
reveal Him to be the Life. And faith has joined 
you to Him. Eternity, with all its years, cannot 
part us from our Saviour and our brother Christ. 
Death could not, for He came back to claim 
kindred with His own, and was known to them 
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in the breaking of bread. This is the power of 
His resurrection — ^that He is still a man. " Go, 
tell my disciples and Peter, that I go before them 
into Galilee." He has clasped hands with us 
across the gulf. Our quivering hearts of flesh 
still cry to God, " If it be possible, let this cup 
pass from me ;" for we cannot bear the cold 
horror of the tomb. But "all is well," and Faith 
adds with Christ, " Not as I will, but as Thou 
wilt." 
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familiar way (taking it all as a matto- of course) 
in which wc let object after object, treasure upon 
treasure, fall from our lives, in our pursuits of 
what seems to be greater. Wherever the main 
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battle of life is joined, thither we are prepared 
to rush. Like a general, who in the conduct of 
a great war has accumulated stores and ammuni- 
tion in some strong hold which he is defending, 
but in a moment leaves all, deserting cannon 
and baggage and the unfinished toil of months, 
because the main tide of battle has set some- 
where else, and all the force at his command 
must be concentrated there — so are we in the 
great battle of our life. Only yesterday our lap 
was full of the toys and joys of childhood. And 
we flung them down, not so much because we 
were tired of them, as because a sudden turning 
in the pathway showed us that there were other 
objects better worth our pains, and that life 
meant something else than play. 

And this process goes on with us. Nothing 
can stop it We leave the dreams and hopes of 
youth behind when we grasp the possessions of 
manhood. For a few short years, or perhaps 
months only, we are satisfied to hold by the 
treasures which the new time has brought to us ; 
but this satisfaction for most men cannot, and 
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does not, last. Other objects in life present 
themselves, and almost unconsciously to our- 
selves, our hands are unclasped from the trea- 
sures we once prized above all others. The 
same thing is true of the culture of the intel- 
lectual powers and the acquisition of knowledge. 
The light which breaks on us when we first 
enter the new kingdom of thought, casts all our 
former life into the shade. Here, at last, it seems 
for a little that we have climbed to the highest, 
and may pause. But no, it cannot be so. In the 
weariness and dissatisfaction of mere barren 
knowledge, we still hear other voices calling us. 
Even here we cannot rest. Read, read, and 
think. Climb wherever thought has climbed ; 
climb to where thought is giddy ; and at last, 
at last, here is law. Where is God } Our gain 
of intellectual knowledge we would count but 
loss, yea, but as dung and dross, if a knowledge 
beyond what is merely intellectual, beyond what 
culture can give us, might be ours. Here, too, 
we could suffer the loss of all things if we might 
come to know Him, • 
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And this process of the intellect, by which in 
the experience of common life we are made con- 
stantly to feel that nothing is stable with us, that 
wfe trample upon the treasures of yesterday, 
because to-day has revealed nobler objects to 
us, is only the symbol of what is always going 
on in the deeper regions of the heart of every 
man who is seeking God. Righteousness, right- 
eousness — ^we hunger and thirst for it. To be 
right — right with God, with man, and with our- 
selves. Nothing that we have ever done can 
satisfy us. We tear off from ourselves, like 
defiled and tattered rags, the memory of the 
best deeds and noblest thoughts of our life. 
How can we stand upon the Mount in these ? 

The way in which we thus shake ourselves free 
from the past, because it does not represent, does 
not express, the loftier aspirations of our inner 
self, is itself a witness to the existence of a nearer 
relation of our souls to God than any intellectual 
or legal possession can represent. It is the as- 
sertion of religion above morality. The living 
will must be brought into communion with the 
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living God. Sacrifice and offering Thou wouldest 
not. What is it to Thee, O Thou living and 
loving One, that I have stood through a long 
life-time, daily ministering and offering the same 
sacrifices which can never take away sins ? 
What is it to me ? It is as dung and dross. 
Blot out now my name from the book of Thy 
remembrance. Let me pass away through death 
into the shades of eternal oblivion, with " Fare- 
well. For ever farewell." For I have piled up 
the righteousness of a life-time, and behold it is 
dung and dross ! 

I. The failure of legal righteousness to bring 
us peace. 

Through such a process as that to which we 

have referred, and of which he gives an account 

in the verses preceding the text, had the apostle 
passed in the urgent march of his spirit to its 

home in the heart of Christ. There is a tone 

almost of solemn mockery in the appeal which 

he makes to the past. " If any other man 

thinketh that he hath whereof he might trust in 

the flesh, — I, more." It is as if he had said. He, 



Ckrtst and Faith. 43 

my Saviour, did not find me among the broken 
and ruined off-scourings of the world, with hands 
unclean, and a heart stained through and through 
with guilt. He did not pick me from the mire of 
human society, show me Himself, and make me 
what I am. No, I was a man that had fought 
hard in life's battle and held my own. I was a 
Hebrew of the Hebrews, as touching the right- 
eousness of the law " blameless." You could not 
blanch my cheek before my fellow-men. I stood 
high and proud. If any man had a right to hope 
for peace; if any man had a right to boast in the 
flesh to be satisfied, with a " Stand off* for I am 
holier than thou," — I am that man. These are 
the things that were " gain " to me. All this 
advantage I had above what most of you can 
boast. 

The apostle does not here describe that after- 
time in his spiritual history (a time verging very 
close upon madness, as many a man has found 
out for himself since) — that time of sore desola- 
tion and bitter cries, when his heart found out 
that even in the moral law there was no peace. 
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He does not describe it here. He only bounds 
to the full blissful conclusion, " I count it all as 
dross, that I may win Christ." But there is 
another passage of the apostle's writings where 
we get a glimpse into this " sea of troubles," all 
tossed with the tumultuous waves of overwhelm- 
ing death into which the soul is driven, ship- 
wrecked and undone, with cries that rend the 
heavens, — " Oh ! wretched man that I am, who 
shall deliver me } " 

And we know it, too, my brethren. In our 
measure, we know it for ourselves. This moral 
law, beneath the mountain-shadow of which we 
have been standing, with awe-struck hearts, from 
our earliest years, what has it done for us } Has 
it brought us peace .'^ The voice which broke 
first in thunders around the crags of Sinai, has 
hushed itself into gentle whispers for us. We 
guessed the meaning of that terrible, " Thou shalt 
not," when we lisped our first prayer to the 
"Father in heaven." Merciful and gentle has 
been for us the constraining power of the law. 
Is it not enough for us .? Can we not rest in it t 
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Shall we not be satisfied that we have learned 
in quiet homes the righteousness of the law ? 
Shall we not sit thus at ease, robed in its peace- 
ful garments, and be at rest ? 

My brethren, there is only one answer to such 
questions for us all. It is, No — not while God is 
God, not while we are men. Law was our severe 
and merciful guide, whose office, we thought, was 
to lead us home. Where is home } We have 
climbed upon this ladder of the moral law, the 
steps whereof reached to heaven, and upon which 
the angels of God ascended and descended ; 
climbed through the dark, holding on un- 
shaken while the storm rocked round us, and 
the heavens grew black, for in our dream we 
thought, " Behold, the Lord stands above it ; " 
climbed till we stood upon the topmost round. 

Back! back! He is not there. He hideth 
Himself. " Peradventure He sleepeth, and must 
be awaked." Where, where is God my Saviour, 
that I may be clean } 

Something it was like this through which the 
apostle had passed, and which dictated, I think, 
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that mournful sentence, " Not having mine own 
righteousness." And it is ever so. Thank God, 
it is ever so. All that the moral law can do, is 
to open the doors of the temple. But we must 
enter by faith if we would behold the Lord. 
Law can never lift for us the veil of the Holy 
of Holies. Law can never show us God. That 
must be done by Love. 

II. The heart's cry for a righteousness of God. 

I suppose there is a condition of mind and 
heart into which a man may enter, where no 
such cry as this is heard ; a condition, for instance, 
like that of the scribes and Pharisees, against 
whom Christ uttered words of such terrible con- 
demnation. I suppose a man may go on looking 
at the outward so long, and so succeed in stifling 
all his spiritual aspirations and hopes, as to 
arrive at last at the conclusion that all he can 
do is to obey the letter of the law, "Thou 
shalt — thou shalt not." Make clean the outside 
of the sepulchre, and never mind the rest. Such 
an one will never understand this cry of the 
apostle's for a righteousness of God. 
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But a man who has found out that even a 
strict obedience to the moral law cannot reveal 
God to the soul in all the closeness of com- 
munion for which it asks, will understand it. 
The highest commands that law ever laid upon 
the heart of man, and the lowliest obedience 
ever rendered to its authority, have no Divine 
significance but in the possible revelation of an 
Infinite Person, to whom we stand personally 
related. We wander desolate among the splen- 
dours of His moral universe, listening for the foot- 
steps of its Lord. We cannot believe that it 
was for this — ^this cold, calm obedience, from 
which even suffering has been banished by con- 
quest, that He has made us men. Our heart 
and our flesh cry out for the living God. 

I am not denying that with all true obedience 
to the moral law some faith is mixed ; a faith, at 
least, in the infinite rightness of right, a faith 
that is a witness to us of the relation of our 
common, struggling human life, to the cosmos 
of His universal government ; a faith that is able 
to put down passion and self in the interest of a 
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law that is above them, that is universal and 
eternal. But in all this there is no word of deep 
assurance, which speaks of a living and loving 
union between the soul and God its Redeemer. 

" O for the touch of a vanished hand, 
And the sound of a Voice — " 

He has poured out all the wealth of His uni- 
verse for me, but it is not enough. More, more ! 
Let Him take back again the gifts of His hand, 
for I am mocked by a bitter dream — a dream 
that He is mine, that / am His. 

In every loving and aspiring moment of our 
life, this cry for a righteousness from God is 
heard above all other voices. Ah, if He would 
clothe me with Himself ! If I might cast all 
that I ever have gained aside, counting it as 
dross, and take a new being from Him ! If He 
would bow the heavens, and come down ! Alone 
upon the desolate heights of moral being, where 
is He who made me man } that hand in hand, 
and eye to eye, I might tell Him all the story 
of my wrong and sin ; that I might show Him 
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every bruise and gash upon my moral manhood. 
My Saviour, I want to be even as Thou art. 
A righteousness from Thee I ask. Wilt Thou 
not clothe me with Thyself } 

III. The righteousness that is revealed to faith. 

" To know Hiniy the power of His resurrection, 
the fellowship of His sufferings, being made con- 
formable unto His death." To the apostle the 
voice of faith — faith that is in Christ — was a 
sufficient answer to this cry of his, " Not having 
mine own righteousness." For therein our Father's 
voice is made to speak to the heart. The incar- 
nation of the Son of God was the only answer 
possible for God to give, the only answer possible 
for man to receive to such a cry within him. The 
highest platform in the moral universe of which 
we are able to conceive is a human consciousness. 
It IS here thatyj?^ us — whatever may be beyond 
in the universe that is absolute and uncondi- 
tioned—it is here, upon this burning platform 
of human life, that 

'' The shades of all things around 
Meet, mix, and deepen." 

£ 
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For the Life of our spirits, for the Love that we 
still feel is possible for us, our God must share 
the life of mortal man. Else we are undone. 
Else there is no righteousness of God for us, and 
disorder is in His moral universe. It is as if the 
throne of God were vacant. Directly it is admitted 
that in God are the attributes of mercy, justice, 
and love ; directly it is admitted that He stands 
morally and spiritually related to His child man, 
the incarnation becomes the only possible answer 
He could give to our cry for communion with 
Him. 

And this is what He did in Christ He en- 
dowed us with Himself. And the immortal spirit 
within us, calling for a witness to the deathless 
union between itself and God, yearning after the 
hope of a righteousness which shall be as a gift 
direct from His hand, looks back to Calvary and 
rests there. It is thus He speaks to us from the 
cross : " I knew that mere morality was not 
enough for you. I never intended that your im- 
mortal spirit should be so rocked into a loveless, 
Christless repose. I only gave you the moral 
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law for a schoolmaster, to bring you to Christ. 
See, I have given the world myself. I have 
poured out all the wealth of my heart. My child, 
my child, I called to thee across the universe, 
and thou didst not hear my voice. Now will I 
wrap thee to my heart. Here, upon this cross, 
I g^ve thee everlasting assurance that my name 
is Love." 

This is enough for us^ — ^this fact, that God can 
make us righteous, and that He does make us 
so in His Son — that the living Father can come 
into contact with our dead hearts, and that He 
does so come into contact in Christ, that He 
hath set forth Jesus to be "a propitiation, to 
declare His righteousness, that He might be just 
and the justifier of him that believeth in Jesus." 

But let us not miss the intense meaning here 
in the sentences which follow: "The power of 
His resurrection." God, in giving me Himself, 
in bringing my will into union with His will, in 
clothing me with His own righteousness, will give 
me assurance, too, concerning this death, and show 
its highest meaning to be Love. He will lift for 
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me, for a moment, this mysterious veil, the exist- 
ence of which has cheated me into doubting my 
own immortality and Him. "I am the resur- 
rection and the life, saith the Lord." "Whosoever 
believeth shall live, though he die ; and whoso- 
ever liveth and believeth in him shall not die eter- 
nally." There is the power of His resurrection. 
And so too with the " fellowship of His suf- 
ferings." Am I not being clothed with Christ t 
Am I not being made righteous even as He is 

righteous 1 Then I must have fellowship with 
His sufferings. He cannot undress me from my 

common life. He cannot alter the conditions of 

human existence, and make the progress of being 

other than it is. Already its foundation and its 

end are in Eternal Love. He cannot do away 

with all earth's sorrows and tears. These must 

go on, because by these are His children being 

brought home. Yes, but He can make suffering 

to me what suffering was to Him. He can teach 

me the " fellowship of His sufferings." He can 

rob suffering of its degradation. He can take 

away its sting. He can give me hope in it. 
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And the meaning deepens, as the sentences of 
this wonderful verse come to a close. Always 
there will come to us this bitter taunt of the foe : 
" How dieth the wise man ? as the fool." Calmly 
the apostle answers : No, not as the fool. If I 
can win Christ, then I shall " share the likeness 
of His death." Death is an open secret. Its 
meaning is in the garden, where the "stone was 
rolled away from the sepulchre." In my measure 
I will die like Christ died — not separated from 
the Eternal Father, not pushed off the verge into 
blackness and darkness with shrinking cries of 
terror, but with a calm heart, able to say : 
" Father, into Thy hands I commend my 
spirit." 

My brethren, when we see these things, when 
we feel their power, it is not difficult to under- 
stand the apostle's words : " Yea doubtless, and I 
count all things but loss, for the excellency of 
the knowledge of Christ Jesus my Lord." We 
want more daring, more faith, more hope. We 
have no right to tread upon these great spiritual 
realities as though they would break like weak 



54 Life Problems. 

ice beneath us. They are the rock foundation 
upon which He has built the universe. "And 
Thou, Lord, in the beginning hast laid the foun- 
dation of the earth, and the heavens are the work 
of Thine hands. They shall perish, but Thou 
remainest ; and, they all shall wax old as doth a 
garment ; and as a vesture shalt Thou fold them 
up, and they shall be changed ; but Thou art 
the same, and Thy years shall not fail" " Yea, 
doubtless, and I count all things but loss, that 
I may win Christ, and be found in Him." 



:» 



IV. 

CHRIST AND THE LA W. 

" But now once in the end of the world hath He ap- 
peared to put away sin by the sacrifice of Himself." — 
Hed, ix. 26. 

'T^HAT deadly fear, which is as poison in 
■*" the waters of our daily life, drying up the 
fountains of hope and joy — the fear that, while 
our life to be noble must be sacrificial, the life 
of God is all apart from us, calm, cold, un- 
pitying, strong — could only be lifted from the 
fainting heart of the world in one way — by 
the "sacrifice of Himself." To complete the 
revelation of the universe it was necessary that 
Christ should die. Upon the topmost altar- 
stair of human life the soul cries out for a 
vision of its God. Else we turn back afraid. 
Back, back into the darkness again. We have 
gdne too far, we have climbed too high. He 
did not call us after all — "the High and Holy 
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One that inhabiteth eternity," The great riddle 
of human life remains unsolved, unguessed. 
Sacrifice and sorrow, faith, hope, and love ; 
what place have they in the universe ; how do 
they stand related to the law " whose home is 
in the bosom of God, whose voice is in the 
harmony of the world ? " He has never shown 
these to be a part of His life. These, the 
majesty, the Divinity of these are not revealed 
to us. There is no handwriting upon the walls 
of His creation that can explain to us what 
connection there is between these deepest things 
of our life and God in His holy temple. We 
have gone too far, we have climbed too high. 
Let us creep back into the darkness again. 
Morality may be good for the social order of 
the world — but the Love of God is a dream. 

It is in the revelation of Christ that God has 
perfected our knowledge — ^heart-knowledge I 
mean. Here He is a sharer of our life. The 
laws that bind our life to duty, and bring peace 
into our hearts are His. They are a part of 
His own hearths life as of ours. Their home is 
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in the bosom of God. There is no disorder. 
When He calls us to take our cross and follow 
Him, we need not fear. He is in the high and 
holy place. He is with us also. The riddle 
of the universe, the darkest question that has 
ever racked the human heart — ^the question, 
What shall we do with disorder, wrong, and sin ? 
is answered — He has put them away " by the 
sacrifice of Himself" 

I. By His subjection to law. 

There are no more tragic utterances to be 
found in the New Testament than those of 
the apostle Paul, in which he describes the 
law (God's holy law) as becoming sin to him. 
There is no more tragic passage in the life 
of every true heart than that in which it has 
to drink (as we all must) of the same bitter 
waters. 

As we all must, I say. For what is there 
that can save us but the law of God ? If He 
will tell me what is His will, if He will open 
for me a pathway through the darkness, if I 
could hear Him say> " Thou shalt," or " Thou 
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shalt not " when I stand in doubt or difficulty 
— ^then, oh then, all would be well with me. 
Where is His law that I may be right with 
Him, that all this disorder and degradation 
and sin may fall from my life, and I may 
clasp the Highest Good for me and mine ? 
That is the question asked by the world ages 
upon ages ago, and repeated in deep, long, 
lonely echoes in the heart of every one of us. 

Perhaps it is not possible for any one man to 
record for another the way in which that other 
has been brought so to recognise the authority 
of the moral law as to feel it to be the voice of 
God in the soul. We all go our separate roads 
through life, and happy is he who in its most 
utter solitude has come to feel that he has still 
a guide, though a stem one, whose voice never 
falters, and whose footstep by his side is firm 
as the rock. Such a guide will be to you th6 
moral law. 

Perhaps you have never doubted its authority 
or rebelled against its commands. Surrounded 
from your earliest years by everything that could 
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make obedience to be natural, and holiness to be 
glad, it has never crossed your heart to question 
the authority of the law which has held you in 
such golden arms of peace. Among green pas- 
tures and by still waters of your unstained earthly 
affections has the highest Law revealed itself to 
you, and hushed the thunders of its voice, so that 
a child might listen without fear. Thank God, 
who has thus vouchsafed to your spirit so early 
a revelation of some of the first conditions of 
its life. Others, as worthy, have had to tread a 
sterner road than you. 

There are men amongst you worthy to be called 
your brethren, who can remember moments, per- 
haps days and weeks, when all that is recognised 
by Christian society to be of Divine ordination, 
to be a part of the universal order, to be the 
realization of the will of God in the affairs of 
men, seemed to them but the jugglery of fools 
and fanatics, by which they sought to rob life of 
its manly joy, and make that a torture which 
should be a bliss ; moments, when they were 
ready to dare what either God or man could 
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do, rather than kneel before the tyranny of a 
law whose Divinity they could not recognise. 
Others again there are who have had to wrestle 
with a more subtle foe than either passion o: 
selfishness in any of its thousand forms ; who car*, 
remember bitter times in their experience when 
the mystery of the universe had mastered their 
faith, and the intellect baffled the spirit ; when 
this vast machinery of the material, in the midst 
of which we live, had cast its black shadow across 
the throne of the Eternal, and in matter all things 
seemed to begin and end. I think there is no 
temptation through which a human soul can pass 
so terrible in its solitude, so lonely in its terror 
as is this one. What now has become of the au- 
thority of right and goodness in the heart ? The 

God-like head crown'd with spiritual fire 
And touching other worlds, 

has fallen now from Nature's awful form. The 
angel faces of our early hopes and aspirations, 
whose presence made life seem to us the scene 
of a magnificent and awful toil, the meaning of 
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which, in its lowliest duty or its most passionate 
hope, lay far within the veil, are fled. All, all 
are gone, wrapped away from our embrace for 
ever. And all that made the universe Divine 
is gone with our belief in the spiritual nature of 
the laws under whose authority as men we live. 

Through such deep waters have we had to tread 
our way — each of us by a separate pathway, im- 
possible for me to trace — ^to the firm ground of 
solid conviction, that the will of God is the ruler 
over the life of man. That there is an Eternal 
" law of righteousness," which has laid its sove- 
reign hand upon us, and from which we can never 
be released till God says, " You are free." 

But it is not even here, in a recognition of the 
authority of the Divine law, that the struggles 
of a true life are ever allowed to end. Rather 
it is here that the real tragedy begins. For 
this law of God, towards the realization of 
which in our own life we have struggled, can 
never bring to us that deep peace which we 
once dreamed and hoped it would. Holy, 
awful, everlasting, it is all before us now, "the 
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commandment which was ordained to life." 
The day has come, we think. He has revealed 
His will. Now at last we shall be safe. This 
will save us. Now at last we shall be pure and 
high, and wash our robes from every stain of 
guilt. For is not the commandment come? 
And the commandment was " ordained to life." 
He sought to bring me into living harmony 
with His universe. Therefore He revealed His 
law. 

"The commandment which was ordained to 
life," says the apostle, "I found to be unto 
death." Am I wrong in saying that it is here, 
when the highest law of holiness has been re- 
vealed in the heart, that the real strife of life 
begins.? We too have found it to be "unto 
death." No words of mine can paint the sense 
of utter disappointment — that hollow aching in 
the deepest depths of our being — ^which we have 
all felt in those moments in which all the rela- 
tions possible between a soul and its God have 
seemed to be uttered, finally, irrevocably, in the 
stern, awful word, the Law, Is this the bread 
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for which we cried to Him from the far country 
of our ignorance and darkness ? Must we walk 
here upon these frozen heights of being, alone, 
and come no nearer to our God than obedience 
and submission to His law can bring us? Is 
there no other revelation of Himself possible 
than that which comes to the heart when it 
feels most deeply how holy, how eternal are the 
laws of right and truth by which He rules us ? 
Is there no relation possible between the Infi- 
nite One and this my poor, dark, struggling 
heart, that shall have in it something more than 
mere submission, obedience, and awe ; that 
shall be as the touch of a human hand, as the 
rushing together of heart and heart ? 

I know well, my brethren, however hard it 
may be for me to utter it, that every one of 
us is able to read in his own past history the 
meaning of this strange, mournful sentence of 
the apostle's, I found it "to be unto death." 
High as we have climbed into the empyrean, 
the Infinite is still between us and Him. That 
mysterious separation between God and us 
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which is described by the word sin, and which 
seems to comprehend every element of discord, 
and all the sense of imperfection which belongs 
to our mortal life — ^how shall we be delivered 
from this ? That Infinite Something which is 
over us, which we long to clasp and cannot, but 
which we yet feel, if we are to be safe, must 
Itself clasp and hold us in Its embrace — how 
shall It be revealed ? May we guess at the 
Infinite secret of existence ? Is Law the 
highest, or is there yet a higher meaning for 
life and death and all things — Love? How 
can we bear to be left alone, reeling thus upon 
these giddy heights of moral being, with the 
abysses yawning under us ? No safety, no rest 
is here. The fierce light that beats upon the 
throne of His holiness, repels and does not draw 
us to itself. We can go no farther, and shrink 
back again into ourselves. It is too much, too 
much. The commandment was ordained to 
life, but we have found it to be unto death. 

It is here, my brethren, that the heart lays 
hold with eager trust upon the revelation of the 
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Redeemer. God has come nearer to our 
nature than the highest law of the universe was 
able to reveal. Love has bridged the infinite, 
which law had but unveiled. Christ has whis- 
pered to the soul the secret of its own exist- 
ence. In " star-fire and immortal tears " was 
written upon the cross that which nothing but 
the cross could tell, that "God so loved the 
world." "Now once in the end of the world 
hath He appeared to put away sin by the sacri- 
fice of Himself." 

This is the one witness that God has only 
laid upon us a burden necessary to our blessed- 
ness and the nearness of our heart's approach to 
Himself. This is the one explanation of the 
agony of our strife to obey. The solitude and 
sorrow, the disappointment and the triumph of 
moral being find here their solution. Love 
towers rock-like over the desert of our life, and 
we rest beneath its shade. Only God can be 
our home, not the law of God. By its severe 
and awful guidance He has been leading us up 
the steeps of eternal being, that we may share 

F 
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His life, and be partakers of His throne — His 

throne in the heart of Christ. Here and now 

He has become a sharer of our humiliation and 

strife, that the authority of the law, which will 

make us clean and God-like, may be revealed as 

having its home in the bosom of our Saviour. 

Do not shrink from its guidance, it is leading 

you to Christ. Do not rebel against it. He did 

not. Do not think that you are alone in the 

agony of your conflict to obey. Say rather with 

Him, " I am alone ; and yet I am not alone, 

because the Father is with me." 

But there is another sense, a sense easily 
understood, but very real and terrible, in which 
each of us can say of the law, " We have found 
it to be unto death." The sense, I mean, which 
is given to these words by the knowledge of 
our own actual disobedience to its commands. 
Though all the future were calm and clear be- 
fore us as the heavens, there is left the past, 
which is still ours. " When the commandment 
came," says the apostle, " sin revived, and I (all 
the man in me) died." Here is our need for 
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the cross that, when we saw how holy was His 
perfect law, then too our stained and darkened 
life revealed itself to us in its true colours. We 
were " alive without the law once " — but now ? 
What shall we do with the past ? Is there any 
sense in which the same love that revealed itself 
as more than the law, and bridged for us the 
infinite abyss, can deliver us also from this? 
For sin, past sin, to the soul that has never fled 
to Christ, is as a bitter secret which it calls on 
the mountains and hills to cover, rather than 
that God should know it I cannot tell Him 
that I am cursed. He must not see the stain 
upon my hands, nor the black spot on my heart. 
He cannot be made a sharer with me in the 
burden of sin which my own disobedience has 
brought upon my head. No, no. Thou holy 
and eternal One, leave me where I have gone. 
This. is too much. Let close the door between 
my soul and Thee. " Depart from me, for I am 
a sinful man, O Lord ! " 

My brethren, only one answer was possible to 
a heart so tormented, to a world so overcome. 

F 2 
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That answer He has given to us. This thing 
was necessary to perfect the revelation of His 
universe, of His law, to us. He must put away 
sin by the sacrifice of Himself. And He did. 
He came and lived. The conflict can cost us 
nothing which it has not first cost Him. Our 
own sorrow for past sin can never sound the 
depths of the anguish which it cost Him to 
reveal redemption. We may reel back (as we 
do) stunned, blinded with the smoke and noise 
of war. But to faith He is still present. His 
sword-arm has never flinched or trembled. The 
lines may break and fly, but His brow, awful 
with the shadow of a cross, is still calm. For He 
has put away sin by the sacrifice of Himself 

And this is the power, my brethren, by which 
He seeks, now and for ever, to put away sin from 
the hearts of His children — ^the power of forgive- 
ness and of utter, unchanging, and unchangeable 
love. Shall we dare to say again in the presence 
of His cross. It is too much for us, this law of 
His ; " The good that I would I do not ; but 
the evil that I would not, that I do " ? Shall we 
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hold up to His gaze, in derision and laughter, 
the ruins of our broken and shattered wills, with 
the bitter whisper that His universe is out of 
joint, that He has laid upon us a commandment 
impossible and vain? He has one answer for 
us — ^the answer of His life and His death, the 
answer of His own subjection to law. 

II. By His surrender to suffering. 

The sufferings of Christ are a source of life 
and consolation, and solve for us the mystery of 
our own pain, just in proportion as we are able 
by faith to realize their Divine character. If He 
suffered only as a martyr. His sufferings have 
no significance beyond that of other noble and 
gifted natures who have died for the good of 
others. But far different from this has been the 
power which the sufferings of the Redeemer have 
held over the world. Far different i« the power 
which they hold over our own hearts. We feel 
that there is a mystery in pain which the highest 
human life has never solved. There is a secret 
meaning in the stupendous facts of human agony 
which no merely human voice could utter. Christ 
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uttered it — God is suffering for men. I know 
how we shrink from the declaration of this truth, 
because we cannot conceive of suffering in con- 
nection with absolute Being, of which we know 
nothing. And I do not pretend to deal with 
such a question. But this I know, my brethren, 
that the sufferings of my Redeemer are to me 
a surer revelation of the Eternal in His relation 
to my poor, dark, struggling life, than even the 
wisest of His words and the holiest of His most 
holy teaching. No greater mystery is here than 
in all our mortal life. When you have looked 
upon the bowed head, or into the agonized coun- 
tenance of your suffering fellow-man, and read 
in these transient signs of emotion the realities 
of character — courage, hope, and love — folded 
together for a brief space into the mysterious 
unity we call a man ; and when the invisible has 
thus become incarnate in the struggles of a com- 
mon human life, have you never felt that there 
is such a mystery in pain that the highest human 
character has not, and cannot reveal } It is ever 
so. Our suffering mortal life struggles and stam- 
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mers in its utterance of the Infinite secret. But 
you may read it on the cross. God is bearing 
human woe. He is wrestling in a mortal agony. 
He is putting away sin by the sacrifice of Him- 
self. It was thus He loved the world. My 
brethren, do not let the puzzled intellect rob 
your spirit of this faith, upon which, as upon 
bread of life, it will be nourished into power. 
To learn how to suffer, is to learn how to live. 
The shadow of His cross is upon your life, and 
He has put away sin from you. Oh ! suffering, 
hoping, dying man, nothing can degrade, nothing 
can trample you. Be yours the suffering of a 
heart that will not part from its hope in God. 
Cling on to this hope, until the cross has become 
to you the symbol of life ! Till you can say. 
Take away from me the thing in which I trusted, 
make me to " suffer the loss of all things," but 
let me press nearer to Thee in the dark, O 
Thou who art the light ! " I will not let Thee 
go, except Thou bless me." 

That which is true of our communion with 
each other, you shall prove to be eternally true 
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of your communion with the Lord. "O my 
friend, my brother ! " we say, " I should never 
have known you but that you were near me in 
my trial-hour. I did not guess how near it was 
possible for man to come to man till all this 
sorrow came. It was a cross that revealed you 
to me, and me to you." . . . O our Father, our 
Father which art in heaven, we could never have 
known Thee, but for Thy presence with us in our 
pain. We could not understand the mysterious 
writing upon the walls of Thy creation. We 
stumbled over the laws of our own being. It 
was a Cross that revealed Thee to us." 

But the surrender of our Redeemer to the 
sufferings of death alone would have been an 
imperfect revelation of Eternal Love. One tran- 
scendent act of sacrifice, however unspeakable 
in its character, could not have published the 
truth, that in the length and breadth of our 
mortal life God is for ever one with us, and has 
put away sin from us in every stage of its 
progress. It is in life men suffer, and death 
is but its culminating point Nor is it 
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" In mere death that men die most" 

Day by day, moment by moment, we are 
parting from the objects and interests of life, 
which can never be again to us what they once 
were. And more than this, our very self is 
being swept away from us, and we have to 
look back upon our old selves with a feeling 
like that with which we remember to have 
parted from those that are no more. It is the 
meaning of all this which Christ has revealed 
to us by His suffering. An Infinite Person 
has wrapped up our life with His own. This 
death-pang of our mortal existence is the birth- 
pang of our immortal being. My brethren, 
have you thus felt your life to be a part of 
His } Your sufferings to be His sufferings } 
His victory to be yours ? Let me plead with 
you to hold fast to such a faith. The higher 
you climb into this heaven, the greater will 
be your agony and your bliss. The moments 
stand related to the ages, and every earthly 
sorrow is revealing in you the triumphs of 
Eternal Christ. Day by day, moment by mo- 
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ment, your old self is falling from you, and it 
will never return. But in every moment He 
is gathering up the forces of your being into 
His own, to endow you throughout eternity 
with Himself 

And all our deepest experience bears witness 
to this Presence. Who ever conquered sin yet 
without this blessed consciousness.? How, I 
know not ; why, I cannot tell ; but for lovers 
sake He is here, a sharer of the gloom. We 
are watching together, Christ and I, through 
the long night of sin. Once I asked Him to 
leave me, for I was mad with sorrow and de- 
gradation. But He clings fast and firm, for I 
am His. "Fear not ; for I have redeemed thee, 
I have called thee by thy name ; thou art 
mine." 



V. 

« 

CHRIST, THE CUP OF BLESSING. 

" The cup of blessing which we bless, is it not the 
communion of the blood of Christ ? The bread which we 
break, is it not the communion of the body of Christ ?" 
—I Cor* X. i6. 

TF the Divinity of Christ were only, as in 
^ many thousands of instances it has only 
been, a hope, it would still have exercised 
more power in the world than any other; and 
would be to-day (as a hope only) a balm of 
more potent efficacy in healing the sorrows of 
humanity than any remedy that man has been 
able to devise. Over the midnight of our fear 
lest our God after all should be only powerful, 
lest after all He should be only wise ; the fear, 
ghastly and horrible, that His throne after 
all is only the gathered and concentrated rays 
of the blazing splendour of His universe ; the 
fear that death should prove to be death indeed. 
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and that He, while His children are falling 
through the void, is sitting in the cold marble 
heavens of His making, and does not regard ; 
over the midnight, I say, of this fear, what hope 
has come ? This hope : " The Word was made 
flesh and dwelt among us, and we beheld His 
glory." This hope : " God so loved the world 
that He gave His only begotten Son." 

For we are men not creatures, and our life 
must be love or it will be hate. It must be 
triumph and joy, or else it will be fear and 
bondage. It must be conquest, or it will be 
slavery. No marble throne of intellectual being 
is ours, on which to sit apart. We must trust, 
or we shall die. We must love, or we shall 
" decease for ever." And the questions nearest 
to our hearts are always these : What life is His 
— the God from whom we came, and by whom 
we live? May we share it and be blessed.^ 
Must we be parted from it and die } 

The answer to these questions is in the Divi- 
nity of the Son of God. " The cup of blessing 
which we bless, is it not the communion of the 
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blood of Christ ? The bread which we break, 
is it not the communion of the body of Christ ? " 
I. The ordinance of the Lord's Supper is 
the realization upon earth, in a form which the 
humblest soul can feel and understand, of the 
deepest yearning of our nature after communion 
with God. It is the authoritative declaration 
on the part of Christ of that truth towards the 
utterance of which the thoughtful aspirations of 
every age have striven ; that the life of God is 
not cut off from His child man, that He has 
tasted our bread and drunk with us of our cup, 
that the sweat of our mortal agony once stood 
cold upon the brow of the Son of God. And 
thus, when the last moment was drawing on, 
when His tired feet were treading near to the 
verge where He would have to part with the 
men whom he had loved, when His human 
grasp, so to speak, upon the heart of the world 
was being loosened by the touch of death. He 
left this ordinance as the exponent to us, and 
the perpetual witness of the near relation in 
which He stands to man. It is thus He has 
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given us assurance of His communion with us 
in our life, of our participation with H im in His 
Not until Christ is felt to be the revealer 
of the mind and heart of God, does it seem 
possible for us, shrinking away from and out of 
ourselves, to believe that we are His. Not only 
sharers of His purposes but of His life. Not 
only reading the secrets of His laws, but resting 
upon his heart. Nowhere but in Christ can we 
receive any assurance of such a relationship 
existing between a man and his God. We cannot 
have communion (common participation) with 
Him in His life by the contemplation of the 
magnificence of His universe alone. That 
which reveals His power, His wisdom, and the 
vastness of His kingdom does not and cannot 
reveal that for which there is a deeper longing 
and a deeper cry in our hearts, — ^the cry to 
know whether He is Love. Nothing in nature 
of all that His hands have made, nor any voice 
from the depths of our own hearts, can give such 
an answer to this question as shall assure us of 
lasting peace. It is not enough to know that we 
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stand related to Him as our Creator, or that 
He has the same care for us as for the rest of 
the creatures He has made. This is not the 
Life of God for participation in which we cry. 
It is not enough for us to know that He is 
right, infinitely right, for we are wrong. We 
are haunted by the dream of a nearness which 
nothing but a communion of Life can symbolize. 
We do not want to know that we are understood, 
but that we are trusted. We do not ask to feel 
that we are watched, but that we are beloved. 
Through the mystery and darkness of our mortal 
life, may we still cry to the Eternal, " Thou art 
mine, and I am Thine. Death cannot separate 
me from Thee. Thou art greater than my sin. 
I cannot make these worlds which Thou art 
making. I cannot toss up with Thee the golden 
spray of a million million stars, nor draw the 
solemn curtains of the night, nor open for Thee 
the gateways of the morning when Thou goest 
forth to bless the world. I cannot watch with 
an eternal sleepless watching over all the 
creatures of Thy universe, nor visit them with 
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bounty as Thou dost visit them. But these are 
not Thy Life ; no, nor the symbols of it. The 
cross is the symbol of Thy highest gift to men. 
In this I may have communion with Thee. In 
this I may be wrapped close to Thy infinite 
heart. In this I may feel that all Thine are 
mine, and mine are Thine. Far down within my 
heart will I bury this hope, that at last, after all 
the stormy years of sin and death are passed, 
I shall be able to cry to the universe in triumph, 
'See there is no more discord, no more rebellion. 
Love has overcome all, ' I and my Father are 
one.'" In Christ we may thus have communion 
with our God. Our life by the power of this 
faith may become like His, a sacrament of love. 

And what is the act of faith, but the cry of 
our hearts that we may thus realize the com- 
munion of His spirit with ours } What is it but 
the recognition on our part of relationships long 
forgotton or never known, but which are eternal 
as His own love } We have entered the New 
Kingdom of which He is the King, when we 
can pray, " My Saviour, my God, who hast 
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sought me when I was lost, who hast uplifted 
me when I was fallen, let me be strong in the 
faith that Thou art always near, that my life is 
a part of Thine. Let me feel Thee close while 
the darkness is around me. Close Thine hand 
upon mine. Let me feel its tightened grasp 
when the floods of evil are upon me. Let me 
hear Thee speaking when the midnight of death 
is near. I am lost in myself My own life has 
perished in the storm. Let me have communion 
with Thee in Thy life. I will follow where Thou 
leadest ; I will do always what Thou biddest, if 
only I may share Thy life, if I may suffer with 
Thee in my sufferings, and conquer with Thee 
in my conquests, if Thou wilt make sin to me 
what sin was to Thee, if I may gaze upon Thy 
crown, the crown of thorns that pierced Thy 
brow and revealed Thee King for ever. Hold 
Thou to my trembling lips the blessed cup of 
Thy passion, Thy death. Thy conquest, that I 
may have communion with Thee and live." 

Rightly understood therefore, this ordinance 
should be to us, as I think, a Diviner teacher and 

G 
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a minister of more gracious benediction than 
even the wisest of His words. Our Saviour has 
left it for us as the representative, not so much 
of what He said, as of what He was and is — not 
of His teaching, but of His work. The perish- 
able language of mere words will pale before the 
power of noble and loving deeds. And how much 
more so here, where words could not touch us, 
and where only deeds could save! We may- 
forget the heaven of calm and spiritual life His 
words revealed when He taught. Blessed are the 
pure in heart, and they that mourn ; blessed are 
the peacemakers ; blessed are ye when men shall 
revile you. We may forget that He caught us 
up in a midnight mountain inspiration to the 
footstool of the universal Father in heaven, 
whose name is holy, that He healed the sick 
and dying, and blessed all men with mercy ; but 
we cannot forget that He has eaten with us the 
bread and drunk the cup of our life, that His 
hand was locked in ours when the blood stop- 
ped its currents through the heart, and He 
tasted what it is for a man to die. 
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II. Every human life must ultimately stand 
or fall in its worthiness, or its worthlessness, by 
the amount of faith that is in it. The highest 
intellectual capacity, and the noblest gifts of 
beauty, and power, and grace of nature, cannot 
compare, in the influence they exert, with the 
lowly majesty of a trustful and loving nature. 
A secret, which may not be told to earth but by 
voices hushed and awed, is wrapped up 'mys- 
teriously in the life of every good and trustful 
man. It is the Divine secret of faith. And it 
is by this that we are beckoned up to the 
highest knowledge of God of which our nature is 
capable. If the cross be the true symbol of the 
communion of the great Father of all with the 
life of man, our faith in the cross will be the 
one power which will make that communion 
real to us. If it was only possible to declare 
eternal love by the life and death of a man, our 
power to read its Divinest secrets will de- 
pend upon the relation of our hearts to His. 
It is by the act of trust, not by our participation 
in an ordinance, that we come into communion 

G 2 
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with the Lx)rd, and the ordinance is the symbol 
of that communion. For the bread and the 
cup, are they not the natural signs by which a 
man is made constantly to recognise the depend- 
ent character of his existence here ; that he is 
always a receiver of bounty from the hands of 
the Great Giver, and that that bounty is his 
life ? So we, when we receive the bread and 
the cup from the hands of our Divine Master, 
acknowledge in the symbol that we are the re- 
cipients of that spiritual bread by which we live. 
And it is thus that we must realise the relation 
of this Divine ordinance to our spiritual wants. 
Our souFs need of the spiritual Christ is ever- 
lasting as its own nature. And by our recogni- 
tion of this need the mortality of the Son of 
God is swallowed up of life. God help us, 
Christ help us, to find home and shelter in this 
faith through all our mortal life. In this lowest 
form of animal assimilation He has symbolized 
for us the highest form of spiritual life-giving 
in His universe. He who gave Himself for the 
life of the world here and now renews the gift 
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for our life. " Take eat, this is my body." As 
we cannot live without the poor perishable 
aliment, which He has sanctified by tasting, so 
from the desolation of our mortal life let us cry, 
" Lord, evermore give us this bread." 

III. And this is the mission which He has 
laid upon His Church to publish in this ordi- 
nance, her faith that the Infinite Christ has come 
into actual contact, as well as into spiritual com- 
munion, with the life of man. We have not, 
we dare not, to preach that He will come, but 
that He has come. We cannot alter by our 
faithlessness the facts of history and of the 
universe. We cannot drive from the world by 
our unbelief the spiritual Redeemer of men who 
has given His life for men. " As oft as ye eat 
this bread, and drink this cup, ye do shew the 
Lord's death till He come." And it is this de- 
claration which is the great invitation of His love. 
Go, tell my brethren everywhere that I have 
tasted with them and for them this mortal an- 
guish which they dread. Go, tell them that 
their life is my life, that their sorrow and suf- 
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fering are mine, that the agoAy and bloody sweat, 
the cross and passion, all had this for their 
meaning, that I held on to this human brother- 
hood though death and hell stood between me 
and their redemption. Tell them that I am 
one with them through all eternity, that I will 
never part with the robe of their mortality 
which I wore through death and carried up to 
God. 

And now, my brethren, let us ask when may 
we worthily partake of the Lord's supper ? 

The answer to this question is a very simple 
one. It is this : when we believe in Christ Let 
a man examine himself, and see whether he is 
in the faith, and then let him eat of this bread 
and drink of this cup. I know that it will be 
replied to this, that there must be a certain 
worthiness of character and life before a man 
should perform an act so solemn. This I totally 
deny. There is nothing in a man's self that can 
ever make him fit for participation in such an 
ordinance. Christ said one terrible word to the 
men who had learned to look in upon themselves 
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for hope and rest : " The publicans and the har- 
lots go into the kingdom of God before you." 
There is only one fitness for participation in such 
an ordinance ; that is, belief in Christ. 

My brother man, I care not who you are : if 
you have dyed your soul through and through 
with guilt ; if you dare not look back upon your 
life because of the horror of great darkness that 
is behind ; if you dare not look on because God 
and death are before you, — I tell you that if you 
can cling around the cross, and believe that God 
has loved you with an eternal and a mortal love, 
you have the same right to take this bread and 
drink this cup that you have to fold your hands 
and cry, " God be merciful to me a sinner." 

And you ought so to receive it. To believe 
in truth is to live by it. We only live by the 
truth when we act it. The passing emotions of 
intellect and heart, which we receive from others, 
are only as the breath upon the surface waters of 
our being, while the main current of our life is 
rushing on below in the terrible reality of its 
deeds. Therefore said the Son of man to His 
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disciples, and to us, Make your faith in Me a 
tangible, real thing in your life. Give it utter- 
ance by a deed, " Do this, in remembrance of 
Me." 

The necessities of our mortal life press close 
and hard upon us in the strife. The bread and 
water of our daily existence, these are the all- 
absorbing interests to us. What need have we 
to feel that a Divine hand has been laid upon 
them in blessing and in mercy; that they are 
not common or unclean, but symbols of our high- 
est communion with the Lord ! He has cleansed 
and blessed them in their significance, by sharing 
with us in our mortality. And as we take this 
perishable bread and wine, and are reminded 
by them that all this our mortal life is passing 
fast away from us, let us wrap this great bene- 
diction to our hearts, that the perishable pos- 
session has become henceforth the symbol of 
life for the immortal possessor, to whom the 
promise abides, that he shall eat and drink it 
new in the kingdom of the Father to go no more 
out for ever. 
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It is Christ who henceforth holds the cup of 
our mortal life — the cup which sometimes, in our 
childish ignorance and the waywardness of our 
will tastes too bitter, so that we put it from us 
and wonder that He who loves us should offer 
such a cup. We think that He has mistaken our 
wants, and forgotten that we asked Him that 
we might have "communion" with Him. Oh! 
you who have asked by your trust, by your 
prayers, that you might have communion with 
Him in His life, do not, for your life's sake, 
do not doubt that He still holds your life-cup. 
You take the cup of blessing which you bless, 
and cry. It is the sign of my communion with 
the Lord. Can you drink a deeper, longer 
draught.^ Can you take the cup of life, and 
say, " O cup of life, thou too art a cup of bless- 
ing, misunderstood by me, yet now I bless thee ! 
Thou art the symbol of my souFs communion 
with her Lord " ? 

If you can so take your life from Him, there 
shall a deeper blessedness than this await you 
at the last When you stand before the pale 
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messenger, who will come to bring another cup 
to you, and when all your other life-waters shall 
have been drained to their last drop, then shall 
you be able to say calmly also to him, "O 
death ! blessed be the cup thou bringest, for it 
too is the communion of the blood of Christ, 
who, in dying, cried, *My Father, into Thy 
hands I commend my spirit.' " 



VI. 
CHRIST AND DESTINY. 

"He that hath wrought us for the selfsame thing is 
God, who also hath given unto us the earnest of the 
Spirit'*— 2 Cor, v. 5. 

'THHE laws of our spiritual being in its re- 
-*- lation to God and the unseen world, are as 
absolute and uncontrolled as are the commonest 
laws of matter with the operation of which we 
are acquainted through the senses. We never 
dream that there is any caprice or changefulness 
in these. Suns and stars move on, tides roll 
and seasons succeed one another, and we know 
that they are unaffected by us, and do not 
change or alter in answer to our will. Our safety 
is in submission and in obedience. 

But the laws of the material universe are in 
this only symbols and illustrations of the august 
laws of spiritual being, which reveal and regulate 
our relation to the Father of lights. Here too 
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there is no variableness nor the shadow of a 
turning. Nothing should break our confidence, 
nothing should make us doubt What He was, 
He is, and will be. He is the same yesterday, 
to-day, and for ever. Though the heavens 
should be rolled away as a scroll, and all which 
we can see and handle should pass into nothing- 
ness and night, the relations between Him and 
His children must eternally remain. So long as 
God is God, He can never be indifferent when 
sin has cursed a man. " Are not two sparrows 
sold for a farthing } and one of them shall not 
fall to the ground without your Father," said 
the Lord : and then He added, " Are ye not 
much better than they.?" The infinitude of 
His wisdom and power should be a witness 
to us of the infinite compassion of His heart. 
These things which His hands have made are 
not nearer to Him than the man whom His 
heart has loved. Does He care for the hired 
servants of His creation, who have bread enough 
and to spare, more than for the son in a far 
country perishing with hunger } The ultimate 
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and highest fact of the spiritual universe, the 
revelation of which cost Him the cross and 
passion, is the fact of the communion of the 
Spirit of God with the heart of universal man. 

I. It is the part of faith to recognize that 
God has a meaning and intention in our life 
which it is beyond the power of the intellect to 
grasp. Something is being done with us here, 
some purpose is being executed for us, around 
us, and in us. A hand, whose grasp is almighty 
because it is all-loving, is being laid upon us for 
an object, which in all its fulness we cannot yet 
understand. That is the thought of the apostle. 
"He that hath wrought us for the self-same 
thing is God." 

No man I think can look honestly at human 
life, his own life or that of the world, without 
recognising the need of a faith like this, the 
faith that larger purposes are being worked out 
for us than we are able ourselves to comprehend. 
In every phase and condition of our existence 
there is something to remind us that our rest is 
not in time. Everything that we do and suffer 
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here suggests larger possibilities for our nature 
than we are able to realise. And the hints of 
our immortal destiny which meet us everywhere 
in life, make death ^annihilation) appear so 
terrible to us, that we refuse to believe in its 
existence for a man. Everywhere and in all 
ages men have looked for the explanation of 
life, which is here inexplicable, in a realm be- 
yond death. 

It is this eager searching into the future, this 
straining our eyes out into the dark beyond, to 
which the faith of Christ appeals, and which the 
faith of Christ alone is able to lift into a reality. 
God has made us so, that we must look on. But 
the vague and unsubstantial dreams of a bliss 
that may await the soul in the future, become 
real in Christ by the appeal which He makes to 
the spiritual facts of our present life. Such a 
vision of the undreamed, unguessed harmony of 
being that awaits the soul beyond death, was 
living in the heart and life of the apostle, and 
made every moment to him intense with the hope 
of Christ. The lives of most men are in this 



Christ and Destiny. 95 

respect like the tacking ship, with her masts and 
sails — ^gigantic forces, capable of sweeping her 
over the waste of waters, a terror and surprise — 
all hanging loose and idle in the wind. A little 
movement of the helm, and you see her power 
and direction. In a moment she becomes as a 
mighty spirit, treading the dark waters with stern 
and conquering power. It was so that the spirit 
of the apostle had caught the free breath of hea- 
ven, and was rushing through the storm to life. 
Were we to live in a manlike and constant 
recognition of this truth, we should learn a more 
reverent attitude in the presence of the great 
mystery of our life. It is with us God is deal- 
ing, in all which comes to us of sorrow and joy, 
of discipline and danger; with us, as we are 
in His sight, deathless spirits, and not as we see 
ourselves in our own thoughts of what is well or 
ill for us in this our narrow earthly day. Faith 
demands of us that we should accept in our life 
the same principles which we recognise in God*s 
government of the material universe. In these 
" Onward, sloping motions, infinite," in the midst 
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of which our world is moving, we cannot always 
trace things home to the conclusions towards 
which we still know that they are tending. The 
circles of their gliding movements g^ow larger 
and larger, till our thought is lost It is so we 
can only guess the arc our life is making, and 
dare not put a limit anywhere, for God is our 
home. 

What a thought is here to lift a man out of 
the degradation of the present, and to give him 
strength in the battle against poverty, misfortune, 
and earthly loss. God is at work for me, in me, 
and around me, as much and as truly as though 
I were the noblest gifted of His sons. My life 
may not be measured by the years. No gifts 
are mean, no powers are small in His sight who 
demands of me now to be faithful in that which 
is least, that when death shall open for me the 
golden gates, I may pass up to be a ruler over 
many things. 

It is in the misfortunes and apparent accidents 
of life that the power of this faith is strained. 
Here it is sometimes hardest to believe, for we 
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see the second causes at work in what befalls 
us, and the intellect baffles the spirit in its strug- 
gles to recognise the workings of God's hand. 
But there is a living Providence at work for us, 
which has eternity as well as time wherein to 
accomplish its purposes. It was to disease, 
and to man's ignorance of disease you owe it, 
that you have had to stand over a grave, the 
memory of which has darkened all your history, 
and sent you broken-hearted upon life's journey. 
Yet, believe that Christ was standing by you 
there ; that that grave was part of His work for 
you and in you ; a syllable upon your life's page, 
which, for His sake who loves you, you must not 
slur in the reading. And so in all this " strange, 
eventful history," down to the last scene of all, 
there is no thought can give us real peace like 
this, that we are in the lap of an infinite purpose. 
" He that hath wrought us for the self-same 
thing is God." 

Let us stand by the sepulchre where the stone 
is rolled away. He is not here ; He is risen, as 
He said unto you. Sin draws a veil over the 

H 
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"hope of eternal life which God promised." 
But the resurrection of the Son of God rent the 
veil from the top to the bottom. And life's 
hope of answer and redress is there, beyond — 
beyond. "Oh grave where is thy victory, oh 
death where is thy sting ?" " Thanks be to God 
who giveth us the victory through our Lord 
Jesus Christ" 

II. This Divine intention is suggested to us 
by the words of the apostle, ''that mortality 
may be swallowed up of life.". 

How this thought towers up, and shadows all 
our narrow and feeble life! We seem to feel 
that until this Divine purpose burst upon us, we 
had not known what it was to live. This " mor- 
tality," this our dying nature, then, with all its 
crowded interests and tragic cries, with its youth 
and manhood, and grey, tottering age, and nar- 
row, solitary grave — all this through which we 
are passing here, if we are to be men — must be 
swallowed up, submerged, swept down in the 
river of rushing life, into which Christ has drawn 
us by His love, and upon which, helpless, blessed, 



Christ and Destiny. 99 

forgiven, we are being borne into the sea of 
Being where He is. Now we know why it is 
that this journey of life upon which we have 
started cannot express itself in the thoughts 
and acts of the present, but groans and travails 
in pain. When we unwrap ourselves from the 
desires and hopes of yesterday, and lay them 
aside like soiled and worn-out garments, it is 
because their use is gone, and we must re-dress 
ourselves for the life of to-morrow. Everything 
is borne away from us, because the eternal is 
before. The rungs of the ladder seem to fall 
from under us, as we climb into the infinite dark. 
Thought treads close on the heels of thought, 
death on life, and that death itself must pass 
away behind us, and be forgotten, while we move 
on to Life. 

What shall we say in the presence of the poor 
mortal existence we thought so mean and trivial, 
with its grinding drudgery and narrow toils? 
Let us look to it, for if we are to realise His 
thought in them, if we are to apprehend that 
for which He hath apprehended us, they must 
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be all submerged, swallowed up in His life. So, 
when amid the successes of life, the heart grows 
weary of success, and we feel how small and 
unworthy of immortal men is this eager grasping 
of the finite and seen, in the midst of which we 
live ; when by the chances in life's battle, by the 
wrong doing of others, or by our own fault, we 
have to wrestle with failure and the ruin of life's 
purposes and best hopes, let us think that all 
this is a part of His work for us and in us. By 
the best and gladdest gifts of His heart, as well 
as by the severest punishment His hand can 
inflict. He is straining and tightening the cords 
by which He draws the hearts of His children to 
Himself. 

And here we pass on to the concluding thought 
of the apostle, " who also hath given unto us the 
earnest of the spirit." The pledge is the fore- 
taste, the proof in kind, of the life tp which 
He has destined us. When He gave His Son, 
it was the pledge of our sonship. So the pledge 
of the Spirit is the proof in kind of our life with 
God hereafter. 
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The moment we pass up into that region of 
thought where the soul feels the presence of the 
Eternal, this doctrine of the communion of the 
spirit of God with ours becomes a necessity of 
our life. The mission of Christ to the world as 
a Teacher of spiritual truth, or even as the 
Revealcr of the character of God, could have no 
real power upon us, if it were not for the relation 
of His person and work to the work of His 
Spirit everywhere. Already men are beginning 
to look back with an unsteady eye to the cross, 
growing dim and faint in the distance. And 
unless that cross was the revealer of the spiritual 
facts of the universe and of relations which are 
universal as man, which no sin can annihilate, 
and no lapse of time destroy, then must the 
history of Jesus go where that of a thousand 
others of the great and noble have gone. We 
can only look back and wonder at such a history, 
but it is not for us. The higher platform of 
life, which the world hoped it had found in 
Him, is yet to seek. If the Eternal God has 
any other and nearer interest in the life and 
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destiny of men than that which it is possible to 
read in the laws of the material or of the moral 
universe, such an interest has yet to be revealed. 
By the incarnation our faith is brought face 
to face with the greatest fact in the universe, 
— ^the communion of the Spirit of God with 
men. It is no longer a question of how high it 
is possible for us by our own unaided effort to 
climb into the light, but of how much of the 
light that is already with us it is possible to 
bear. The highest objects of life, towards 
which we have been straining as far away and 
almost beyond our reach, are revealed as the 
very objects for which He has created us. 
There is no self-possession in the universe. 
Our life is His, not our own. The God whom 
we sought afar is nearer to us than we are to 
ourselves, and if we fail, then He too will fail 
with us. Our moments of calmest trust, of 
humblest obedience, of most lowly prayer, must 
interpret to us the true meaning of all our life, 
for these are the pledges of what life will, and 
mtist be at last to every man whom God has 
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made. Taste this water you who thirst for life. 
It was brought you by the hand of a Brother 
from the river that is before the Throne. Learn 
as you drink it that there is no perhaps in the 
spiritual universe of which you are an heir; 
that this communion unspeakable, of which the 
holiest experience on earth can only hint, is 
that for which God made you. The earnest of 
this destiny is already in your heart 

By such a faith alone in the union of His life 
with ours, shall we be able to put fear and 
bondage under our feet, and assure ourselves 
that the forces arraigned against us are not 
utterly beyond our power to engage. Let a 
man read his own history truly. Let him re- 
member that there have been times in the past 
when a single temptation has held him for days, 
weeks perhaps, with a grasp like iron. Let 
him do this and ask himself if there is no tragic 
necessity in his life for this revelation of life's 
highest possibility,— communion with God He 
who ordained suffering, that in suffering He 
might publish to the world eternal love ; He 
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who made death to be the revealer of the Life, — 
He it is who has been writing upon the burning 
page of your history that a man shall not live 
away from Grod. While the multitude have 
thronged and pressed, One has touched you in 
the crowd. Amid the din and roar of life a 
still small voice has reached you. It was to 
tell you all that you are yet able to hear of 
your destiny and hope. It was the pledge of 
a communion which to all the language of earth 
is forever unutterable, which heaven can alone 
reveal. 

A man must have rest for his life somewhere, 
some rock upon which he may build for himself 
a hiding-place amid the storms of fate. And 
the choice lies between these three: Sense, Law, 
and the Love of God. 

If it is enough for you to be glad to-day, to 
pull down your barns and build greater, to say 
unto your soul, Eat the fat and drink the sweet, 
— if it is enough, take it. Only see whether at 
some time in the unknown future you do not 
come face to face with the tremendous certainty. 
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•" This night thy soul shall be required of thee." 
Or again, if it is enough for you to build upon 
the law, then push on through the universe 
as far as thought can travel. But upon the 
farthest verge of thought you shall stand dumb, 
appalled before the cold magnificence. " God ! 
God! Creator!" you shall cry. But this word 
shall never pass your lips, nor tremble in your 
heart, "My father! my father!" If law is 
enough for you, take it. But there are facts 
in human life, and there is the fact of " this our 
dying nature," which makes such a creed a 
desolate home for a man. 

Grieve not the Holy Spirit of God, whereby ye 
are sealed unto the day of redemption. As a light 
in a dark place, will the faith of that communion 
be in the saddest hour this world can know. 
Life will have one prayer for you, when we have 
learned life's danger and embraced its hope : 
" Cast me not away from Thy presence, and take 
not Thy Holy Spirit from me." 

THE END. 
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Ecclesia : Church Problems considered in a 

Series of Essays. Edited by Henry Robert Reynolds, 
D.D. 8vo, I4r. cloth. 

contents. 

1. Primitive Ecclesia : its Authoritative Principles and its Mo- 

dem Representations. By John Stoughton, D.D. 

2. The Idea of the Church regarded in its Historical Develop- 

ment. By J. R. Thomson, M.A. 

3. The '* Religious Life " and Christian Society. By J. Bald- 

win Brown, B.A. 

4. The Relation of the Church to the State. By E. R. Conder, 

M.A. 

5. The Forgiveness and Absolution of Sins. By the Editor. 

6. The Doctrine of the Real Presence and the Lord's Supper. 

By R. W. Dale, M.A. 

7. The Worship of the Church. By Henry Allon. 

8. The Congregationalism of the Future. By J. G. Rogers, 

B.A. 

9. Modem Missions and their Results. By Joseph Mullens, 

D.D. 

"A breadth of thought and charitableness of feeling is here displayed 
which will surprise those readers who have adopted conventional ideas with 
regard to Nonconformity and its professors. The present volume will go far 
towards the correction of such ideas." — Athetutum, 

" The writers have not only a good deal to tell us, but what they tell us is 
really well told, and thoroughly worth our hearing. . . . We recommend 
the book, as a whole, very strongly to our friends' consideration." — Literary 
Churchman. 

" The essays before us are, for the most part, written with such ability, 
good sense, and good feeling that they cannot fail to contribute something to 
the settlement of the ' problems ' which they discuss. We may say generally 
that we have read it through with great pleastire, that it reflects the greatest 
credit on the communion which it represents, and that while we differ from 
many of its conclusions, we have noted no indications of a defective or narrow 
study on the part of its writers of the topics which they discuss. "•—^/M'/a/^r. 
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WORKS BY J. BALDWIN BROWN, B.A. 



I. 

Second Edition : 



The Divine Mysteries: the Divine Treat- 

ment of Sin, and the Divine Mystery of Peace. By J. 
Baldwin Brown, B. A. Crown 8vo, 'js, 6d. cloth. 

"This is a second edition of two deeply interesting volumes, which are 
now embodied in one. This was a wise proceeding, and will provoke many 
to a second perusal of some of the strongest, sweetest words of one of the 
noblest preachers of our generation." — British Quarterly Review, 

II. 

Idolatries^ Old and New : their Cause and 

Cure. Crown 8vo, 5^. cloth. 

III. 

Misread Passages of Scripture^ New edi- 
tion. Crown 8vo, y, 6d, cloth. 

" A volume containing nine sermons on passages that are often misimder- 
stood, or that suggest common delusions. We very heartily wi^ there were 
more of them. Mr. Brown's style is vigorous and eloquent. "^vy^t/a/<7r. 

" In this volume, which is the production of an earnest and vigorous mind, 
the author impugns, for the most part, with a force which carries conviction 
to the mind, the accuracy of some generally received inteipretations of 
Scripture. He has carefully studied the subjects handled, and he expatiates 
upon them with no common elo<iuence, freshness, and originality." — British 
and Foreign Evangelical Review, 

IV. 

The Divine Life in Man. Second edition. 

7J. 6</. cloth. 

V. 

The Doctrine of the Divine Fatherhood in 

Relation to the Atonement. Cloth, \s, 6d, 
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IMPORTAHT WORKS ON CHURCH HISTORY. 



Just Published : 

The Church of the Restoration. 

By John Stoughtox, D J). In 2 vols., 25X. doth. 

"WithcQt exoepdon Dr. Scooghton's is the most candid and equitable 
history of the ecdestastical cootroTerstes inTtJyed in the period he reviews 
which has erer been written ; it must also, we think, be admitted to be the 
most accurate, penetrating, and comprehensive.'' — London Quarterly Re^ 



" His book blaigely the fruit of independent research, which he has prose- 
cuted both among puUic and {myate records to iHiich he has had free access, 
and b entitled to take high position as the most complete, honest, and im- 
partial history of the ecclfsiastical movements of the time which we possess." 
—LiUraty Worid, 

By the same Author : 

The Ecclesiastical History of England. 

From the Opening of the Long Parliament to the Death of 
Oliver CromwelL 2 vols. 8vo, 28j. cloth. 

Vol. I. The Church of the Civil Wars. 

Vol. II. The Church of the Commonwealth. 

"A markecHy fair, charitable, lai^ge-minded, and honestly written history." 
— Guardian. 

" Speaking of the book as a literary work, and a history which was wanted 
upon ue most important period of the ecclesiastical career of the country, it 
is one which will win for its author a permanent place in the increasing rank 
of Chitfch historians, and will repay a careful perusal." — GentUman^s MagU' 
zine. 



The History of the Church in the iSth 

and 19th Centuries. By K. R. Hagenbach, D.D., Pro- 
fessor of Theology in the University of Basle, author of 
** German Rationalism." Translated by John F. Hurst, 
D.D. In 2 vols. 8vo, 24s. cloth. 

" The name of Dr. Ha|;enbach is favourably known among us as a divine 
of high talent and leammg. The translation of this work has been well 
executed by Dr. Hurst, and the volume deserves a place in every well-fur* 
nUhed hbTury"-^£dsH6ur£^A Daily Review, 
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WORKS BY E. DE PRESSENSE", D.D. 

I. 

JUST PUBLISHED: 

The Early Years of Christianity. 

8vo, I2J. cloth. 

** This is a sequel to Dr. Pressens^'s celebrated book on the * Life, Work, 
and Times of Jesus Christ.* TVe may say at once that to the bulk of liberal 
Christians Dr. Pressens^s achievement will be very valuable." — Athetueutn. 



(( ' 



English students will be grateful for this handsome English rendering of 
Dr. Pressens^'s valuable work. It hardly reads like a translation at all. 
We need hardly speak of the merits which distinguish M. de Pressens€ as a 
philosophic and thoughtful historian. No one who has not yet read it but 
will find his account in doing so." — Literary Churchman. 

" To a writer of Pressensd*s powers, it was comparatively easy to give a 
graphic narrative of those portions of the history which bear upon the lives 
of the apostles. To throw a popular charm around such themes as the 
various types of doctrine in the Apostolic Church, the origin of the New 
Testament Scripture^, and all the questions which modem criticism has 
raised regarding their s«e and character, was evidently a more difficult 
undertaking. It is here, however, that his success has been most complete." 
— Contemporary Review. 

II. 

Jesus Christ : His Times, Life, and Work. 

Third and cheaper edition, crown 8vo, 9J. cloth. 

'* The Life of CImst is more dramatically unfolded in this volume than in 
any other work with which we are acquainted."— kl^^/a/^. 

III. 

The Land of the Gospel: Notes of a 

Journey in the East. In crown 8vo, 5^. cloth. 

IV. 

The Church and the French Revolution. A 

History of the Relations of Church and State from 1789 to 
1802. In crown 8vo, 9^. cloth. 

V. 

The Mystery of Sufferings and other Dis- 

courses. New edition, crown 8vo, 3J. dd, cloth. 

" In these sermons we recognise the same intellectual power, the same 
exquisite felicity of diction, the same sustained and di^;nified eloquence, and 
the same persuasive invi|^orating Christian thought which are conspicuous in 
that work — [* Jesus Chnst : His Times,' &c.]" — British and Foreign Evan- 
gelical Review, 
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DR. PARKER'S COMMENTARY ON MATTHEW. 



Just Published: 

A Homiletic Analysis of the Gospel accord- 

ing to Matthew. With an Introductory Essay on the Life 
of Jesus Christ, considered as an Appeal to the Imagination. 
By Joseph Parker, D.D., author of "Ecce Deus," &c 
In 8vo, price *js, 6d, cloth. 



" This is the only English work which deserves to be ranked along with 
Lange's " Bibelwerk '* for value in affording reaHy useful hints to ministers 
and preachers. The thoughtful and original essay with which this volume is 
introduced opens or points out a new and interesting mode in whidi the 
truth of the Evangelical history can be defended." — Evan. Ckriitendom. 

** The volume is thoughtful and suggestive." — Record, 

"The style of the introductory essay is admirable; and yet we question 
whether it be superior to the rest of the volimie. Our author seems to have 
a special faculty for homiletic analysis. Not only do we find illustrative 
genius in this volume — that power which sheds light on old paths, but 
creative genius — that power which strikes out new paths, is manifest in no 
ordinary degree." — Literary World, 

''There is much important thought, well and tersely expressed. . . . 
Will be prized not only by preachers of the Word, but by every careful and 
thoughtful reader of the New Testament."— JfV«l^ Review. 

" The book is a collection of homilies, clearly and tersely drawn up, and 
interspersed with quaint, graphic, and pithy sayings, which are at once 
striking and memorable." — North British Daily Mail. 

" The book is not wanting in ingenuity and cleverness. Most preachers 
might get hints from it. There are some in whose discourses it might work 
a great improvement." — Spectator, 

" There are few, whatever their scholarly attainments, who will study these 
pages without deriving benefit from the contact with one who has proved 
himself at once a scholar and a thinker." — City Press. 



Hodder &* Stoughioti^s List of Publications, 7 
Fourth Edition^ crown S^o, Ss, : 

jEcce Deus : Essays on the Life and Doc- 
trine of Jesus Christ By Joseph Parker, D.D. 

"A very able book. The thought is fresh and suggestive, often rich and 
beautiful; the style is vigorous and epigrammatic." — Britisk Quarterly 
Reinew. 

**A brilliant and raasterly^ argument for the proper divinity of our Lord." 
— London Quarterly Review, 

** A remarkable and very instructive discussion of many points in that vast 
subiect which no human exposition will ever exhaust, and in which every 
really thoiightful and religious student is sure to find something to repay his 
own labour, and make it useful to others. There is much which is really 
beautiful and noble in the general view which * Ecce Deus ' presents of 
Christian eUiics." — Contemporary Review. 

" A valuable contribution to the defence of the Gospel as that of ' Jesus 
Christ, the Son of God.' " — Christian Observer. 

" This is altogether one of the most remarkable of that galaxy of brilliant 
contributions which has been recently made to the literature of the life of 
Christ." — Presbyterian. 

BY THE SAME AUTHOR. 
8z/o, ^s, 6d. doth : 

Springdale Abbey: Extracts from the 

Diaries and Letters of an English Preacher. 

" An interesting and amusing volume." — Pall Mall Gazette. 

** Full of new and enlivening thought." — Churchman. 

" It is unquestionably able and interesting." — Nonconformist, 

** This is decidedly a clever book. The author has a clear eye, a fluent 
style, and a marked capacity for a kind of dramatic interpretation which is 
net very common. . . . The Fogdens, the Gladdons, the Annersons, the 
Washingtons, are unmistakably welldelineated, and the dialogue is direct, 
trenchant, now and then even resonant in its {or<x{\}]ness."—Contem_^orafy 
Review, 



Fcap, ^Ot Ss, cloth : 

The Son of Man. Discourses on the 

Humanity of Jesus Christ, delivered at Paris and Geneva. 
With an Address on the Teaching of Jesus Christ. By 
Frank Coulii^, D.D. 

" Dr. Coulin's volume, of which we have here a well-executed translation, 
deals especially with the human side of the Saviour's history, and is a 
valuable contribution to modem Christology. These discourses are thought- 
ful, poeti(^l, suggestive, and faithful to the grace and the glory of the Lord, 
whose claims they beautifully set forth." — Evangelical Magazine. 
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A New Treasury of Illustration. 



Large Crown Svo, lOf. 6d, clotA, loo pp.: 

The World of Anecdote : 

An Accumulation of Facts, Incidents, and Illustrations — 
Historical and Biographical, from Books and Times Recent 
and Remote, by Rev. Edwin Paxton Hood, Author of 
** Lamps, Pitchers, and Trumpets." 

SUMMARY OF CONTENTS. 

Ways and Means of doing Good. — Romantic Transformations 
of Human Life. — Great Events from Trifles. — Dogs, and the 
Animal World. — Crime and Cruelty. — Science and some of its 
Votaries. — Illustrations of Adventure. — Ghosts, Dreams, and the 
Supernatural. — Anecdotes of Life and Character. — Hum6ur and 
the Humorous Side of Life. — Things Clerical, and Pulpit Cele- 
brities. — Cooks and Cookery. — Varieties of Womanhood. — In- 
stances of Human Folly. — Lawyers and some of their Words 
and Ways. — Death and Dying. 

'* Full of wit and wisdom. So much taste and judgment have been exercised 
in the selection of the extracts, which, being of a varied and absorbing cha- 
racter, are grouped artistically around well-defined subjects of thought and 
study, that Mr. Paxton Hood has made his book as entertaining and mstruc- 
tive as any noyeV*—Siandard. 

"'ITie World of Anecdote* is really a charming collection, grave and 
gay, entertaining and wise. Mr. Paxton Hood has shown great discrimina- 
tion in his collection for the purposes both of instruction and amusement."— 
Church Review, 

''The humorous, the pathetic, the romantic, the instructive, have all a 
place, and the classification, along with the coinous index, makes the volume 
the more useful for reference by those who desire to have convenient access 
to picturesque illustrations of subjects on which they have to speak or write.'* 
— Edinburgh Daily Review, 

" A complete repertory of mse and smart zxLecAott.^'—NaHcenformist, 

'* They are of a higher and more useful character than such cominlations 
usually are ; exceeding entertaining, covering a wide range of time and cha«> 
racter and subject ; so that while tney are permanently entertaining to every 
family, the wnter and speaker may here find somethmg always at his hand 
to use in illustration.'* — New York Observer, 
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PREACHERS AND PREACHING. 



Second Thousand^ price lar. 6^., handsomely bound: 

LampSy Pitchers, and Trumpets : Lectures 

on the Vocation of the Preacher : Illustrated by Anecdotes 
— Biographical, Historical, and Elucidatory— of every order 
of Pulpit Eloquence, from the great Preachers of all ages. 
By Edwin Paxton Hood, author of "The World of 
Anecdote," &c, &c. 

"Containlne much interesting matter, carefully collected and well put 
together." — Blackzvood's Magazim, 

"... It is pleasant, easy reading, full of point and anecdote, and, we 
are glad to be able to add, marked with a wholesome breadth." — Guardiam. 

** Fresh, clever, sensible, and full of stimulus and thought for men aspiring 
to preach. The genius and power of the pulpit are vindicated, its character 
is pointed out, and the faults and merits of sermons are touched with a keen 
and racy criticism, and in the generous spirit of a man of large sympathies 
and culture." — Christian Work, 



In 2 vols.f Szv, cloth, 2ls. : 

Masterpieces of Pulpit Eloquence, Afuient 

and Modem, with Historical Sketches of Preaching in the 
Different Countries represented, and Biographical and Critical 
Notices of the several Preachers and their Discourses. By 
Henry C. Fish, D.D. 

'[This woik is unique both in design and arrangement, and supplies a want 
which has been long felt We have here not only a history of preaching in 
all ages and in all parts of the world wherever die pulpit has been felt as a 
power, but we have Drought within the reach of all the great masterpieces of 

{>ulpit elcNquence — the best discourses of all coimtries and times, hitherto 
ocked up in foreign languages, or procured with much difficulty and expense. 
There are able historical sketcnes of the Greek and Latin, the Englisn, the 
German, the Irish, the French, die Scottish, the American, and the Welsh 
pulpits, with numerous discourses as specimens of each." — Pulpit Anafytt, 
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New and Cheaper Edition, Crown Sivo, dr., clotA : 

The Jewish Temple and the Christian 

Church. A Series of Discourses on the Epistle to the He- 
brews. By R. W. Dale, M.A. 

Third Edition. Small crown Szw, y, 6d,, cloth : 

Central Truths. 

By Charles Stanford. 

** A brief and sound view of evangelical tnidi, in attractive language. The 
style possesses the uncommon charm of being at once rich and clear." — 
Record, 

Crown Svo, 7^., cloth : 

Symbols of Christ. 

By the same author. 

" Cherished and familiar truths are presented in a great variety of aspects, 
and with much richness of colouring, and the old words seem to glow with 
fresh life.** — Evangelical Chruteiuunn. 

Crown ^0, *js, 6d,, cloth : 

The Prophecies of our Lord and His 

Apostles. A Series of Discourses delivered in the Cathedral 
Church of Berlin. By W. Hoffmann, D.D., Chaplain-in- 
Ordinary to the King of Prussia. 

" These discourses are worthy^ of the highest commendation. They are 
characterized by extreme simplicity of style, and abound in rich suggestive 
reflections, penetrative thougnts, and a mie analysis of human feelings and 
xti.Q'^\G&!* --Contemporary Reinew. 

Crown Svo, 4s. 6d,, cloth : 

The Gospel according to St. Mark. 

A New Translation, with Critical Notes and Doctrinal Les- 
sons. By John H. Godwin, author of " A New Trans- 
lation of St. Matthew's Gospel," &c. 

Crown Svo, $s,, cloth : 

Credo. 

Contents. — The Supernatural Book. Supernatural Beings. 
Supernatural Life. Supernatural Destiny. 

" The book is clearly original, thoughtful, and readable. The writer is 
thoroughly in earnest, and really writes because he has something to say. 
The aim of his little volume is to defend the broad grand truths of Chris- 
tianity against the attacks of all enemies, especially tmit school which makes 
it their express business to doubt, to pull down, and to destroy." — Standard, 
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Small crown Svo, 5j., clotA : 

The Sunset Land. 

By John Todd, D.D., author of " The Student's Manual." 

''Written gracefully, yet with energy, the book gives us a glowing t»o- 
ture of the for Western State. Dr. Todd graphicali>r sketches the polity 
and social condition of the Mormon community. — Daily Telegraph, 

In %vo^ price I2j., cloth : 

Personal Recollections of English En- 

gineers, and of the Introduction of the Railway System 
in the United Kingdom. By a Civil Engineer, author of 
"The Trinity of Italy." 

" The author's account of the things which he has seen and the men 
whom he has known in the early days of railways is, in genersd, highly 
deserving of perusal." — Saturday Review. 

** A thoroughly pleasant and readable book. From his connection with 
the leadine engineers, his 'jpersonal recollections' are especially interesting. 
. . . llie t^k teems with anecdotes both amusing and illustrative." — 
Econoffusl. 

Imperial 4to, elegantly bound, 15^., gilt edges : 

Pictorial Scenes from the Pilgrim's Pro- 
gress. Drawn by Claude Reignier Conder. Chromo- 
lithographed by Vincent Brooks, Day & Son. 

** C R. Conder's * Pictorial Scenes from the Pilgrim's Progress,' especially 
'The Lions,' * Lot's Wife,' ' The Delectable Mountains,' and 'The Shepherds,' 
will be found to help the slowest imagination in realising more vividly than 
heretofore the wonderful visions of John Bunyan." — Times. 

" It is not too high praise for the artist who has designed these eighteen 
illustrations of Bunyan's famous allegory, to say, that he has done better 
than Gustave Dorfe would have done in the treatment of some parts of his 
subjects. He has shown great power of conceiving and dei>icting landscape 
scenery, with an effect upon the imagination that harmonises wonderfully 
with the feeling of each passage in this noble old story or prose poem that u 
selected for artistic iliustxa!don.**-~IlluslraUd London News. 

. Crown SvOf 5j., clotA, or morocco antique, lor. 6d, : 

The Daily Prayer Book^ 

For the Use of Families, with additional Prayers for Special 
Occasions. Edited by John Stoughton, D.D. 

" An adnurable Daily Prayer Book. It breathes the spirit of true devo- 
tion."— iV«t/ York Observer, 

" The prayers glow with holy feeling, and are beautifully expressive of 
our deepest wants and highest aspirations. There is no preaching in them, 
but a nch and sweet and elevating fellowship with God. The coUection of 
prayers is judidous, wise in conception, and tender in execution."— i?ry^uA 
Quarterly Review. 
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Fcap, Swfi 5r. 6d. cloth : 

The Education of the Heart: Woman* s 

Best Work. By Mrs. Ellis, author of " The Women of 
England," &C. 

" A capital ^P^ to the best interests and the truest instincts of woman- 
hood, in Mrs. Ellis's best style. Every educated woman in England should 
read this excellent work." — Rock, 

Price 2s,6d,, deganUy hound in cloth : 

The King's Daughters ; or. Words on Work 

to Educated Women. By Annie Harwood, Translator 
of Pressens^'s " Life of Christ." 

** We can cordially recommend this very sensibly-written little work. It is 
most pleasant to note how calmly and reasonably women can discuss subjects 
which their detractors affirmed it was impossible for them to handle temper- 
ately." — Victoria Magazine, 

Crown Svo, 6s^ cloth : 

Constance Aylmer. A Story of the Seven- 
teenth Century. 

Crown SvOf *js, 6d,, cloth : 

Priest and Nun. A Story of Convent 

Life. By the author of *' Almost a Nun," &c., &c. 
Second Edition, In Crown da/o, y, 6^., cloth : 

Anecdotes of the Wesleys: Illustrative of 

their Character and Personal History. By Rev. J. B. 
Wakeley. 

New and cheaper Edition, Crown Svo, 3^. 6d,f cloth : 

Remarkable Facts: Illustrative and Con- 

firmatory of different portions of Holy Scripture. By the 
late Rev. J. Leifchild, D.D., with a Preface by his Son. 

** The narratives are admirably told, and many of them of the most singular 
character. A more impressive book, or a weightier testimony to the truth 
of Bible principles, it would be difficult to fio.^"— Christian Work, 
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Third edition. Crown Sivo, y, 6d. cloth ; 

The Song of Christ s Flock in the Twenty- 

third Psalm. By John Stoughton, D.D. 
Square iSmOf 2s, cloth : * 

The Melody of the Twenty-third Psalm. 

By Anna Warner. 

Square i6mo, 2s, cloth : 

The Heritage of Peace; or, Christ our 

Life. By T. S. Childs, D.D. 

In f cap, Svo, 2s, cloth, red edges : 

Ancient Hymns and Poems, chiefly from 

St. Ephraem of Syria, Pmdentius, Pope Gregory the First, 
and St. Bernard. Translated and imitated by the Rev. T. 
G. Crippen. 

Crown %vo, 5j. cloth : 

Savonarola! s Triumph of the Cross. 

Translated from the Latin, with Notes and a Biographical 
Sketch, by O'Dell Travers Hill, F.R.G.S. 

%vo^ 1 5 J. cloth : 

English Monasticism: Its Rise and In- 

fluence. By O'Dell Travers Hill, F.R.G.S. 

Post $z/o, *js, cloth : 

The Rise and Progress of Religious Life 

in England. By S. R. Pattison, F.G.S. 

i%mo, IS. 6a. cloth : 

Councils, Ancient and Modern. From 

the Apostolical Council of Jerusalem to the CEcumenical 
Council of Nicaea, and to the last Papal Council in the 
Vatican. By W. H. Rule, D.D., author of " The History 
of the Inquisition." 
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• : 

In Sz/0, I2s, cloth : 

Lectures on the First and Second Epistles 

of Peter. By John Lillie, D.D., author of *• Lectures 
on the Epistles of St. -Paul to the Thessalonians/* &c. 
With a Pret^e by Potlip Schaff, D.D. 

Crown 9>vo, 6s, cloth : 

The Improvement of Time. An Essay, 

with other Literary Remains. By John Foster, author of 
** Essays on Decision of Character," &c. Edited by J. E, 
Ryland, M.A. 

Sz'^, ITS, cloth extra: 

Memorials of the Clayton Family. With 

unpublished Letters of the Countess of Huntingdon, Lady 
Glenorchy, Rev. John Newton, &c., &c. By Rev. T. W. 
AVELING. With Portraits. 

New edition. Post Svo, *js, 6d. cloth: 

Tk& History of the Transmission of An- 

cient Books to Modem Times. Together with the Process 
of Historical Proof. By Isaac Taylor. 

2 vols,^ post ^0, i$s. cloth : 

The Family Pen. Memorials, Biographi- 
cal and Literary, of the Taylor Family of Ongar. Edited 
by the Rev. Isaac Taylor, M.A., author of " Words and 
Places," &c. 

BY REV. T. BINNEY. 

1. Micah the Priest Maker. A Hand- 
book on Ritualism. Second edition enlarged. Post 8vo, 

5j. cloth. 

2. Money : a Popular Exposition in Rough 

Notes. With Remarks on Stewardship and Systematic 
Beneficence. Third edition, crown 8vo, 5j. cloth. 

3. The Practical Power of Faith. Illus- 
trated in a Series of Popular Discourses on the Eleventh 

Chapter of Hebrews. Third edition. Crown 8vo, 5j. cloth. 

LONDON : HODDER & STOUGHTON, 
27, Paternoster Row. 




